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UNKERLE* RANK 
at NEES FRAMES They are Umbreliag 
7%, SWAN TREE 


are all made on Fox's Celebrated 
ed for Quality, Durability, nF Price. 
N EW CROSS, MANCHESTER, 


‘ “PREPARE FOR A RAINY DAY.” 








-M. CONWAY 


WHOLESALE 


GENERAL 
DEALER, 


AND 


IMPORTER OF 


| FRENCH 


| AND 
| GERMAN 
G00DS, 
BERLIN WOOLS, 
WORSTEDS, 
YARNS, &c., 
| 54 & 5G, 
| SHUDEHILL, 
| MANCHESTER. 
| 





| SMALLWARES, 


| BERLIN WOOLS, 


| WORSTEDS, 


YARNS. 


A Good Stock of 


HOSIERY, 
LADIES BAGS, 
PURSES, &c. 
ALSO A 
TOY DEPARTMENT 
containing always a 
first-class variety. 


—_— 


2000 Dozen 


oF 


SCHOOL SLATES 
Always in Stock, 

Including American 

} Welsh, and German. 


Composite and Slate 
Pencils, Black Lead, 
&e., &e. 


Special Terms for 
Schools. 





TO BUYERS OF GENUINE WINES. 


— cdbpbecciedecsiccecses 21s., 24s., 30s. 
senders cheserbeeebercacha-; Miihb:aeiks | Ole 
OL AERTS 12s., 16s., 24s. 
The Wines - the produce of farms situated in the most favoured localities, and are of high character in style 
and value; and their prices, from low to high, will advantageously compete with all others. 


R. WEAVER & CO., 


4,NORFOLE STREABTFE MANCHESTER. 
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‘all 
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} Mar. 28, 1879. 





























'y WWI) ONE Penny. }| 

















- OLDRIDGE’ S BALM OF COLUMBIA 


| Is the best and om certain remedy ever discovered for Preserving, Strengthening, ning Ou or Restoring the 
HAIR, WHISKERS, or MOUSTACHES, Preventing them from Turni 


Price 3s. Gd., Gs., and Lis. 
©. and A. OLDRIDGE, 22, Wellington Street, Strand, London, W.C., 


And ‘al Chemists and Perfumers. 
For Children it is invaluable, asit forms the basis of a magnificent head of hair, prevents baldness in a 
mature age, a and obviates ee us, of eae and ve mee resterstives, 


ae ————— 











Appointed by the 
Lords of the 
Admiralty 
Builders and Tuners 
to the Queen. 


SPENCER BROS., 


Organ, Piano, and 
Harmovium 
Manufacturers to the 
trade, Higher 
Ardwick, Manchester 
Works: 9, Chancery 
Lane. 

Reeds, Bellows, Keys 
and Fittings supplied. 
Harmoniums from 

£3. 108. 

Organs, Piano*, and 
Harmeniums Tuned 
and repaired, Tuners 
sent to all parts. 


Pianos Tuned, 88. 6d. 


BRONCHITIS ! 
COLDS ! COUGHS! 


Cured in a few days 


BREADNER'S 


Celebrated 
BALSAMIC 


COUGH ELIXIR, 


One of the finest 
things known. To 
be obtained from all 
Chemists Price 1s. 
14d., 28. 9d., & 48. 6d. 


PROPRIETOR— 


C.G, BREADNER 
CHEMIST 

(by examination of 

the Pharmaceutical 

Society of Great 
Britain), 


256, WATERLOO ROAD, 
MANCHESTER, 


OYSTERS 
12] 
For a Shilling, 


At the Depét of 


LA SOCIEDAD 
ANDALUZA, 


DUCIE BUILDINGS 
BANK ST. 


ENTRANCE: 


13, HALF MOON ST. 


OYSTERS 


A SHILLING 
A DOZEN. 





THOMAS ARMSTRONG AND BROTHER, 


— 


OPTICIANS TO THE ROYAL EYE HOSPITAL, 


88 & 90, DHANSGATH, MANCHESTER. 


Spectacles carefully Adapted to all Defects of Vision. 


Artificial Eyes carefully Fitted. 














me" {CHIRET TA BALSAM)" itiiavan tai bovisr aut ueibueni ton DEAROOATE, 


per Bottle. Patenteo 


idby most Chemist’. 


*22p ‘#194205 “Shui * qI001gg ‘etary *s20q7y ‘*psens PICS 


‘SHHOLVM CAaLVYdaTHO S.LNaAw 


"SP Af} S-O1199] qq Pus 124)18 


SHUVGAA OTT 
aaHsl IdV.Lsz 


"SA. LVOSNVId 
‘OL 


‘SHHOM JO GUVOT SALSALVN UAH OL AAAVNWUOOTO 











Best Quality, 64d. 


a. 
All Blinds Fitted with Carr's Patent Woven 


feet. 


CASE, & WIRE BLINDS.—VENETIAN 


each up to 18 square 


John Street) —VENETIAN, 
ee 


all Blinds Fixed Free of Charge within three miles of Manchester. 


equal to new, 4s. 


rner of St 


c 


DEANSGATE 
ainted, Taped, &c., 
Tapes, no sewing required ; 


d Biinds Rey; 


, 
a 


CENTRAL WINDOW BLIND WORKS, 
warranted; 


per foot, 


JOHN TAYLOR & 60.'S 
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PEARSON AND MEADEN, 
EnGuisu anp Amenican Carniace Bvuiupers, 
829, Chester Road, Cornbrook, 
MANCHESTER. 


Carriages built on the American principle, of carefully 


selected materials, to combine lightness with durability, 
from latest designs. 


Armorial Bearings, Crests, and Monograms of all 
names supplied and executed. 


CARRIAGES BOUGHT OR SOLD ON COMMISSION 
OR TAKEN IN EXCHANGE, 
ACCOMMODATION TO STAND FOR SALE. 


ESTABLISHED IN 1843. 


J osEPH Kersnaw & Co. 


HOLLINWOOD GREASE, OIL, COMPOSITION, on 
CEMENT anp SOAP WORKS. 


JOSEPH KERSHAW & CO., 


Manufacturers of Cotton Mill Gearing Grease, Woollen 
Mill Gearing Grease, Locomotive Grease, Wire Rope 
Grease, Hot and Cold Neck Grease, Water-wheel Grease, 
Elastic, Black, Red, and other Coloured Varnishes: 
Diamond Engine Polish and Bolton Polish. 
Manufacturers of 
COMPOSITION OR CEMENT FOR COATING 
BOLLERS, PIPES, CYLINDERS, &c., &c. 
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CTION ROOM 
| derfully serviceable, durable, simple, and cheap INI- 
| TIALS (for books, papers, linen, &c.), 18 stamps ; NAME 
Private Classes, of and in EUROPEAN yp 
| “RECEIVED” or “WITH COMPLIMENTS,” 14 stamps ; 9 AP 
| eatp  or™ RECEIVED,” and Name (a unique stamp ASIATIC LANGUAGES (Chinese included), by 
B 
| ROUND or OVAL GARTER STAMPS, from 3s. 2d. 
leach. Pad, ink, &c.,8 stamps. Neat cloth covered box, 
BANKS and SqnaES., — 
10, Wells Street, Regent Circus, London, W. | THE NEW IRISH FRESH SPRING EG0g 
WIND PILLS : 
CONSIGNMENTS of the New Fresh Spring Eggs, pu. 
GOOD for the cure of WIND ON THE STOMACH. | chased direct from the farmers by their Agents 
GOOD for the cure of HEARTBURN. : 
GOOD for the cure of BILIOUSNESS. LOWEST WHOLESALE PRICE FOR CASH, 
L. B. likewise beg to inform their Customers ani the 


I NDIA RUBBER STAMPS for every|COMMERCIAL INSTRU 
60, PRINCESS STREET. 
| (for books, cards, &c.), 18 stamps ; ADDRESS (for note- 
| every business person should possess), 27 stamps ; Monsr. K. ROUVE Ze 
= : J . el 
| 7d. extra. All free by post. Every other kind of stamp EGGS ! EGGS ! ! EGGS!!! 
EG to announce to their numerous Customes 
; DIGESTION. d. 
GOOD for the cure of SICK Ir ROVISION DEALERS, HOTEL PROPRIETOM, 
; f LIVER COMPLAINT. 
scab indeoes Public that they do not deal in the foreign pickled Egg, 


ss 
business, professional, and private purpose. Won- 
a RANSLATION, Tuition, § 
paper, &c.), in best atyle. 26 stamps; “PAID” or 
| HEAD, BUSINESS CARD, SMALL CIRCULAR, or 
heap. 
art pets GREAT REDUCTION! 
71 0} ae 4@ 10] D110] @1 Ge 
and the Public that they are receiving Dally 
f SICK HEADACHE, 
GOOD for the eure o and CONFECTIONERS will be dealt with at th 
; f ALL COMPLAINTS 
G00 rising trom The German pickled Eggs have been sold extensively 4 





arising from a disordered state of the 
STOMACH, BOWELS, or LIVER. Irish Eggs; they may be detected by the chalk 

Sold by all Medicine Vendors, in boxes at 1s, 14d., appearance, the nasty taste, and the bursting withs 
2s. 9d., and 4s. 6d. each; or free for 14, 88, or 54 —— in the process of boiling. In former years they 












Our steam-prepared Non-conducting Composition or | 
Cement, which has been so many years before the pub- | 
lic, and is unequalled for its glutinous and adhesive 

qualities, is prepared with the greatest care by ex-| 
perienced practical and operative Chemists, Its effec- | 
tiveness can at all times be relied upon in saving fuel 

and preventing condensation; its enduring qualities, 

with ordinary care, will extend over a period of 20 years. 

We respectfully invite our friends to inspect the work 

recently finished for the following firms, viz., Industry | 
Spinning Co, Limited, Lonsight, Royton, near Oldham ; | 
Chamber Colliery Co. Limited, at their Pits, Chamber, 
Denton Lane, Stockfield, Oak, and Woodpark; A. & A. 
Crompton & Co., Shaw, near Oldham; Joseph Clegg, | 
High Crompton, near Oldham; Hoyle & Jackson, Can- | 
non Street Mill, Oldham; Henry Whitaker & Sons, | 
Hall Street Mill, Royton, near Oldham; Ashworth, Had- 
wen, & Co., Fairfield, near Manchester; Joseph Byrom 
& Sons, Albion Mills, Droylsden, near Manchester; 
Millbrook Spinning Co., Millbrook, near Stalybridge; 
Staley Mill Spinning Co, Limited, Millbrook, near Staly- 
bridge; Crompton Spinning Co. Limited, Shaw, near 
Oldham; Thos. Rhodes & 8o0n, Hadfield ; Thos. Rhodes, 
Mersey Mill, near Hadfield; Oldham Whittaker & Sons, 
Hurst, near Ashton-under-Lyne; J. L. Kennedy & Co., 
Hartshead Printworks, near Stalybridge; G. Broadfield | 
& Co., Park Mills, Middleton; Boarshaw Dying Co, 
Limited, Middleton: Rochdale Co-operative oe. 
turing Co, Limited; Mitchel Hey Mills, Rochdale; S, 
Lindley & Co., Bowker Bank Printworks, Crumpsall, 
near Manchester. 

In extra strong casks for exportation. 
All communications to be addressed to the Firm, at 
the 


HOLLINWOOD GREASE, VARNISH, COMPOSITION, 











OR CEMENT AND SOAP WORKS, 


y 
ven up as hopeless *DROPS 
HOLLINWOOD, NEAR MANCHESTER ‘Sold y Obata, in Bottles at 1s. 1}d., 2s. 9d., UNIVERSAL MAGIC yee pos 


\ R. BRIGHT’S BRADFORD 


SPEECHES (on Cobden, Free Trade, and the | 
Eastern Question), with Sketches of Cobden, Bright, 
and the Anti-corn-law League. Revised by Mr. Bright, | 
Demy 8vo; 52 pages. Price 6d. Now Ready. Man-! 
chester: ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, and all Booksellers 


PIMPLES AND BLOTCHES 


At once removed from the Face, Neck, and Arms 
by using 


ROSQUE’S SKIN TONIC. 


2s. 6d. Per Bottlo. 
Sent to all parts for Stamps. Try One. 
DE ROSQUE, 
CUMBERLAND HOUSE, 
50, LAMBETH ROAD, S.E., 


“LONDON. 


y othe , should suffer so acutely from 
| Lumpaco,and Gour. It has never been known to fail You, or any other person, shor 


|  HANDRAILING ON THE BLOCK SYSTEM: 


ks and second: 
stamps, from have been used in London by pastry coo 
mers; they are at present sold in thew 
PAGE D. WOODCOCK, a ye : Eggs, to. _ Snes 
¥} y st of the purChaser an e injury of the dealers) 
CALVERT STREET,NORWICH. __| that sell the best Fresh Eggs. 


5 > 103 THERS invite a Trial at their Store| 
Just published, small folio, 15in. by 10in., handsomely | , See STREET (opposite Irwell Steet, net 
bound in cloth extra, beveiled. Price 12s. 6d. the Town Hall), SALFORD, where you will get FRESH] 


N ARCHITECTURAL & GENERAL | 290%! werante@ : 
DESCRIPTION of the 


}8—?ae NEW POCKET-—]3 
TOWN HALL, MANCHESTER, 


‘TIMEPIECE. 
Edited by 


Size and Shape of an Ordinary Watch. 
With now patent adjusting Swivel Ring, for attaching 

WILLIAM E. A. AXON, F.R.S.L., &c. 
This vol. contains Plans of the Building; a North- 


to watch-guard. 
i free 15 stamps. 

West View in Colours; Views of the Grand Staircase One Shilling, post 
Court-yard, Great Hall, and other parts and details. | HE FRENCH POCKET TIME 
The Text contains a full, general, and Architectural | pl o cnotented fn Delian hal 
account of all parts of the Building; a Report of the | INDICATOR (patented in ne = aan vil 
Banquet, Ball, Trades’ Procession, and other inaugural | 100,000 of which were sold during the ye ae 
proceedings; a description of the City Plate, &c.; Bio- | denote correct solar time. —— =~ a - 4 eal 
graphical notices of Mr. WATERHOUSE and the Mayor, | watch costing ten guineas, servicea ge my 
and a Sketch of the History of the Town. works, balanced action, enamelled - a) pa 

Manchester: Ane Heywoop & Sox, 56 and 58,| warranted for two years. Two a, — t 
Odham Street. stamps.—Obtainable only from the sole Ag rat 

- - ANGLO-FRENCH NOVELTY COMPANY, 138, 

feat 2c Street, Oxford Street, W. 


WELL 1 AM. SURPRISED 
















“The Economy of Nature provides a remedy 
for every complaint. 


ICKERS’ ANTILACTIC is the only 


certain cure known for RaruMATISM, SCIATICA, 





















saused by that scourge, impure blood, when te 
in curing the worst cases, many of which had been any disease cat by 


ustly acknowledged by all ran 
and és. 68. ore sealed foe lectually purifying the 37 Ct Co 
Depit:—Custom House Chambers, Lower Thames | latent disease, however stagnant, to dd, of apo 
Street, London They give brilljancy to the eye; a rosy, healthy wo Se 
s ’ pearly whiteness to the teeth; a delightful fragrance 
elasticity to the step; a buoyancy to the spirits; an 
appetite ; a clear conception ; pure blood; r 
Hughenden, 19th Sept., 1878. | nt sleep to ore veo eaten, serensth, and vigour, whit 
: 2 ; ry } “ ° rame into health, Y ; 
The EARL OF BEACONSFIELD has much pleasure aad powers under their influence are 80 strengthene! 
in bearing testimony to the great efficacy of Vickers’ | fortified that all difficulties and s ae 6 . os 
Antilactic in curing gout, having taken the medicine | conquered. They cure effectually Palpitat on, Indi ection, Oars 
during a severe attack. Lumbago, Uleers, Tumours, rvY, ree mem . 
y Shin Bone, Scorbutic Eruptions, Ulcerat a swellings, 
Me. M. & Veeuane. Diseased Joints, Rheumatics, Gout, Nervous Debili My per 
nigries . eee | SYMptoms, Old Sores, Piles, Kc. Price 2s. 9d, 48. 6d., 11s. P 


r Case. Prepared only by Messrs. WILKINSON and Co., at ws 
A WEew 


BOOK ON HANDRAILING. 


sold by Chemists and Patent Medicine Vendors 
Paicx 5s., Cuorn, Post Fnrez. 

























Copy of Testimonial 

































we : > 
ld; or should the least difficulty occur, they will j 
per return ‘carriage free) * coco 1 eee in stamps oF post 
der by the Proprictors. Establishe: . | 
or pwards of Three Hundred Thousand Cases were sold ue 
which speak ‘volumes in their favour. See the London 
yincial Papers for full list of Testimonials. 


. 
} "a ici ndors can be by 
Bad Chemists and Patent Medicine Ve Reyae 
the following Wholesale Houses with the we my ow. 
& 












Drops :--Burgoyne, Burbidges, & Co., L 7 : 
Mather, Furringdon Road; Newbery & Son, 37, ewgate 
Kivans, Leschor, & Co., 60, Bartholomew Close 2; Dare et 
ee ge ay Jy. Co. 111 ‘Alderagse 
8 0, mrterhouse 1 . . . & 
Brest AY. Canning & Co., 255, Catborwell Road ; Hovenden & et | 
City Road; Export Agency Company, 45, a ? 
London; W. Mather, = fn ge gy ec 
Evans, Sons, & Ce,, B anove' Ot all ’ 
BY M. ° ny, 62, Castle Street, Liv 1; @ . v \ 
ae leoaeeh copa. amie rs veel a 
Abel Heywood and Son, Manchester and London. : 


Blanchard, & Co., Edinburgh, York, and Live 
Simpkin, Marshall, and Co., London. Cov ; Rackbam, & Co., Magdalen 


Neing a simple mechanical method of constructing a 

wreath from the plan and elevation of the stairs, with- 

out the tedious mathematical process hitherto used. 
Iliustrated with Copper-plate Diagramea. 
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LANCASHIRE PUBLICATIONS PUBLISHED BY 
» ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, e 


B86 & 58 Oldham Street, Manchester; and 
4, Catherine Street, Strand, London. 





EDWIN WAUGH’S POEMS & LANCASHIRE SONGS. 
Elegantly printed and bound in cloth, 6s. Large paper edition, 16s, 


LANCASHIRE WORTHIES. Being Memoirs of dis- 


tinguished Natives of the County during three centuries, from Richard III. to: 
George III. By Francis Espinasse, Price 7s.6d, cloth, with Portrait of! 
‘Humphrey Chetham, 16s. large paper. 


HANDBOOK OF THE PUBLIC LIBRARIES OF 
‘MANCHESTER AND SALFORD. By W. E, A. Axon. Price 10s. 6d., 


cloth, bevelled, with Portait of Humphrey Chetham and four Photo-lithographs 
from rare MSS, 








MANCHESTER IN HOLIDAY DRESS. A Picture of 


Amusements of Old Manchester. By R., W. Procror, author of ‘‘Man-' 
chester Streets.” Price 3s. 6d. 





RAMBLES AND REVERIES. A miscellany of original 
and reprinted pieces by EDwIN WaAuGH. Price 3s, 6d. cloth. 


MUSINGS IN MANY MOODS. Poems by JoHN BOLTON 


ROGERSON, Price §s. cloth, 








POEMS BY SAMUEL BAMFORD, author of “ Passages 
in the Life of a Radical.” Price 3s.6d. cloth, with Portrait, 


HOURS WITH THE MUSES. 








Poems by JoHN 

CRITCHLEY PRINCE, Price 2s, cloth. ‘ 

AUTUMN LEAVES. Poems by JoHN CrrrcHLEY 
PRINCE, Price 2s. cloth, 





A GLOSSARY OF THE LANCASHIRE DIALECT. 
By J. H. Nopat and GrorGe MILNER, with notes and illustra tive passages 


from Anglo-Saxon and Middle English Authors, and f Sters i seine, 
Part I. A to E, 3s,6d. Large paper 7s. 6d. ‘ pom writers i. the Dislec 


A LIST OF LANCASHIRE AUTHORS, with brief 


Biographical Notes and Titles of Principal Works. Price 10°, cloth. 
® 





A CATALOGUE of Lancashire Publicatic ms, inclu ding 
a considerable number in the Dialect, free on, application. 
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=hton New Road, Be 
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“ The Tailors’ Supply,"9,High St., City. 
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>, Clowes Street, Gorton, 


12, 
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Road, Ni 
Manchester Road, Hollinwood. 
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321, Oldham Road, 
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IT IS FASHIONABLE, DURABLE, AND CHEAP. 


DESCRIPTION FROM 


BUY YOUR CLOTHING OF VEY RBARROWCLOUGH & CO. 





RICH ALMOND SIMNELS and BRIDES’ CAKES forwarded to an om Address. TEA, COFFEE, and DINNER ROO. 
| M N _— WINES, ALE, and STOUT. BREAKFASTS and aS Ee Silver Centres, 864 for Hire. ’ 
I. MAYER, 105, OLDHAM STREB .B.—Bow Windoy, 














GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS. | GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS. | GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS 
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ee 
B Co i P Pilai 
A N G LO- P O R ei U G O O Y S T E R S : enson’s ¢ Sn enna be tr pay cre 


RELIEVE AT ONCE AND CURE QUICKER THAN ANY KNOWN MEDICINE. 
ARE TO BE HAD AT THE DEPOT OF 


LA SOCIEDAD ANDALUZA, | mutaetSzessurameueuseneal 


Positively Cure— 
RHEUMATISM, LUMBAGO, SCIATICA, NEURALGIA, PLEURISY, LAMERAgy 
BACKACHE, EXTERNAL NERVE DISORDERS, KIDNEY DIFFIOUL 1 
CRICK IN ‘THE BACK, LAMENESS, WEAKNESS or STIFFNESS of 4 


D U C | E B U | L D | N G 5 MUSCLES or JOINTS, and all severe ACHES and PAINS of an external nat; 

5 Benson’s Capcine Porous Plaisters 

= a ° ! Were endorsed by the Medical Jurors of the Centennial Exhibition ag - 
OPPOSITE THE EXCHANGE. by thousands of Physicians and Chemists the quickest and best remedy for 


use known. 





Benson’s Capcine Porous Plaisters 








EXTRACT FROM WILL PosITIVELY CURE COMPLAINTS IN A FEW HOURS THAT OTHER REMEDD 

99 WILL NOT RELIEVE IN AS MANY Days. A 
? W HAT FOLKS ARE SAYING . One trial will convince the most doubting that it is an honest medicine fi 

- pa - suey h on true medical skill. c t, Lo ; 

uepy Ke , —_— . our Chemist, or SEABURY & JOHNSON, 11, Jewin Crescen' 5 

In the CITY JACKDAW’, January 31st :— will supply them at 1s. a, ate, : 
That it is something wonderful how the price of oysters has recently come down ail 7. a hom 
inMauchoter. 7. STHNSBY, wi 
That the oy ‘ste r dealers are not to be thanked for this. edue 
That had it not been for la Andaluza and their exccllent Anglo-Portugo oysters, 2 
we should still have to pay dear for our whistle. GUN AND PISTOL MAKE ' bein, 
That there is nothing like Free Trade, whether in cotton or oysters. peca 
1l, HANGING DITCH. Ne 
DUCIE BUILDINGS, South Side of Roy al Exchange. } Established 1810. Established 1810, re 

¥ 

| _ 

LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL NOTICE OF REMOVAL. [fr 


Wholesale London, Birmingham, Sheffield, and Foreign gra 


FANCY GOODS WAREHOUSEMENS :: 
JOMN BOYD & COM: 


Ladies’ and Gentlemen's Chuins and Alberts. Cutlery and Electro-plate, | Have REMOVED from 17 & 19, Thomas Street, to New gy ses 


Have the Largest Assortment of 


DINING AND DRAWING ROOM CLOCKS AND BRONZES 


Suitable for Presentation. 


Every Description of Jewellery 15 & 18 carat Government Stamp. 





from the very best makers. | and More Extensive Premises, situated - 
“ae | MASON STREET, SWAN STREETMMisi: 
HIGH STREET AND THOMAS STREET, MANCHESTER. WHERE AN EARLY VISIT IS SOLICITED. oe 
















SEVEN PRIZE MEDALS. 


GOODALL’S WORLD-RENOWNED HOUSEHOLD SPECIALITIES. 
A SINGLE TRIAL SOLICITED 
GOODALL'S BAKING POWDER. | GOODALL’S YORKSHIRE RELISH. | GOODALL'S QUININE WINE, 


' " | heapest, and most ag 
The cheapest because the best, and | This cheap and excellent Sauce makes | The best and cheape 
indispensable to every household, and an » the plainest viands palatable, and the a, able Tonic yet introduced. The 
inestimable boon to housewives. Mal:es fan daintiest dishes more delicious. To % remedy known for Indigestion, 
* delicious Puddings without eggs, Pasi ry Chops, Steaks, Fish, etc., it is incom- Appetite, General Debility, 








| 
without butter, and beautiful light bred parable. | ee ee invalids to strong " Ay 
bag ry ty +l pg ee P Sold by Grocers, Oilmen, Chemists, ctc., | Sold ‘by Chemists, Grocers, ett. at! “W 
in ld. Packets; 6d., ls, 2d. and 6 bs I ‘gga ~ in Bottles, 6d., 1s., and 2s. each. | 1s. 14d., 2s., and 2s. 8d, each "Bottle, Ay 
PREPARED BY PREPARED BY PREPARED BY 


‘GOODALIV’S CUSTARD POWDER. P 
Yor making delicious Custards without egys. in less t’me and at half the price. Unequalled for the purposes intended. Will give the utmost satistaction if 
instructions given are implicitly followed. ‘The proprie.‘ors entertain the greatest contidence in the article, and can recommend it toh 
useful agent in the preparation of a good ‘Custard. Give it atrial. Sold in Boxes, 6d. and 1s. each, by Grocers, Chemists, Italian Warehousemon, etc. 


PREPARED BY GOODAL.L, BACKHOUSE, & CO., WHITE HORSE STREET LEEDS. 


JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., 


Vholesale Jewellers, Clock and Watch Manufacturers, and Importer 


— 














New Premises Cover ot High Street, and Thomas Street, 
Shudehill, Manchester. 
wining and Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, &c.; Electro- plated Tea wn Coffee Services, Cruets, Forks, Spoons, 
Gold and Silver Watches, 9, 15, and 18-corat Hall-marked Alberts; and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade. 








L. SMITH & CO. have just Purchased a Large Lot of these Articles at very Low Prices, and@ 
JAPANESE GURTAIN . ~~" Offering them at 2/3, 3/3, 4/-, 6/-, 7/-,8/-, Q/-y44/-, & 30/- per pair.—6, Jomn Danton STREET, Mai 
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JACKDAW: 


4 Humorous and Satirical Journal, 
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Vou. IV.—No. 176. 


MANCHESTER: FRIDAY, MARCH 28, 1879. 
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[Prion One Penny. 
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THE SCHOOLMASTER. 
[BY JOHN 0’ GAUNT.] 


A P 

THERE are not many topics in the rile of subjects, which are open to 
, the modern scribe, more used-up than the one which gives the title 
~” to this little sketch. The old village pedagogue, and his simple, 
homely school, have been written about from generation to generation, 
snd although, thanks to the present system of “cram,” which is called 
education, his occupation is almost gone, and he is becoming an extinct 
being, his name and fame will live in records which are undying, and his 
peculiarities will not be forgotten. 

Not a dozen miles from Manchester, a fine specimen of the Lancashire 
schoolmaster once kept watch over the mental welfare of sundry urchins, 
who composed rather a heterogeneous flock, such as is never seen else- 
vhere than in a country school. He was a tall, gaunt, large-boned man, 
who had fought a hard battle with the world, and had only come off second- 
best. Well fitted for his duties, he took a conscientious pride, not only in 
giving instruction to the young, but, in various other ways peculiar to 
himself, never missing an opportunity of instilling a wholesome lesson 
into the adult section of the little community to which he belonged. The 
magnates of our modern School Boards (which, in the admirable perfec- 
tion of their workings, compel everyone to send their children to school 
who do not need any compulsion, and allow the poor arab they should 
educate to run wild as before,) would have held up their hands with horror, 
wd turned up their eyes in moral indignation at the sight of our good 
doninie, as he sat in the cozy corner of the ‘‘ Nag’s Head” parlour, with 
his long pipe and steaming glass, doing all he could to combine instruction 
vith amusement; rich in anecdote, good-humoured, versatile, and right 
jovial company withal. He sometimes met with his match, and would 
join in the laugh against himself amongst the loudest. 

One night, after descanting at some length to his ‘‘ chums” at the 
wual rendezvous upon the sabject of religious persecutions, and dwelling 
eecially upon the shocking barbarities of the reign of Queen Mary, he 
apressed his astonishment that so little was known of the history of this 
cutry by the general body of its inhabitants; saying that he had no 
Weitation in asserting that not one person there present could tell him 
vhere Cranmer was burnt, or where Guy Faux was hanged. 

“Aw con tell yo’,”’ said one of his hearers, confidently. 

“Well, Leech, I shall be glad to hear you.” 

“Aw'll bet yo’ glasses reaund aw con.” 

“Iam not in the habit of laying or taking a wager,” said the school- 
taster, “ but I have no objection to pay for glasses round on your giving 
Rea satisfactory reply.” 

“Oh, aw’ll lyev it to th’ company,” said Leech. 

This was agreed to, and Leech, turning to the rest said, triumphantly— 

“Why, t’ one wor brunt {’th’ foyre, an’ t’ other wor hung ut th’ eend of 


” 


The laugh was very loud, and the schoolmaster’s, as was usual, was the 


“Yo! munno’ think ut nob’dy knows nowt bo yersel!” said Leech. 
‘veo tell yo’ a greyt deol o’ thoose sort o’ things. Dun yo’ know 
owd Oliver Cromill wor at th’ Battle o’ Wayterloo?” 
“No, that I really do not,” said the laughing dominie. 
“Why, he’r ith’ greawnd, an had bin mony a yer,” said Leech, amidst 
uet shout of laughter, in which the pedagogue heartily joined. 
was once completely upset by Leech at an election. The school- 
“tt was presiding at one of the polling-booth when Leech entered. 
“Youare in the wrong booth, Leech,” said be; “this booth is only 
AtoH; you will have to go to L.” 





‘‘ Theigher !” shouted Leech; ‘ thear’s talk fro’ a skoomester! Did 
onybody ever yer me swear loike that? Beaut ony provokin, too! It’s 
enoof to may one’s yure ston’ up to yer a mon ut owt to be teychin folk to 
be good-nayter’t to one another, cursin o’ that 'ns! What dun yo’o 
think abeaut it?” 

In vain the schoolmaster tried to explain, the more he talked the 
louder the laugh became against him, 80, after requesting a friend present 
to act for him, he left the field to his triumphant tormentor. 

At the election dinner which followed, our dominie, being greatly 
annoyed by the questionings of a half-witted representative of an old 
baronetcy, on the subject of his family, turned a look upon the other, 
which would have done credit to Doctor Johnson, and thundered out— 

‘“‘ Sir, my family was worn out and worm eaten before I came into it, 
and I prefer now, if heaven wills, to perpetuate my name by my own 
works, than to make stepping-stones to an unmerited fame of the bodies 
of my buried ancestors!” Atthe same dinner his old friend Leech was 
again to the fore.. Each guest was provided with a small bill of fare, and 
the worthy mentor having asked for cheese, Leech cried out in a stage 
whisper, loud enough to be heard by all the room :—* Hallo ! skoomester, 
han yo’ getten deawn th’ papper so fur? Why, aw started at th’ same 
toime as yo’, an’ ew've nobbut getten deawn to th’ mutton, an’ aw’m welly 
brastin! By th’ mass, bo yo’ han soideda rare lot! Why, yo’ con gi’ me 
hauve a day’s start !” 

Notwithstanding all this “ jaw’ the two were fast friends. On one 
occasion, when the pedagogue had been grossly insulted by one of the 
roughs of the place, Leech took his part, and seizing the offender by the 
ears, knocked his head afew times against the wall, saying :—‘‘ Theigher ! 
aw’ll teych thee to behave thysel i’ company as theau owt!’ The other, 
although completely at his mercy, gasped out:—‘‘ Theau conno’ do it! 
aw defy other thee or onybody else to do that!” The naiveté of the reply 
restored instant good humour, and procured the fellow's pardon. 

Our schoolmaster was looked up to by all as a perfect paragon of erudi- 
tion, and if any question arose, in the slightest degree “‘ knotty,” the word 
was, invariably, ‘‘ Ax th’ skoomester.” The village lads used to take off 
their hats to him as he passed them either on foot or in saddle (for he 
sometimes rode a hack which was kept by the host of the ‘“‘ Nag’s Head”’), 
and he had become so accustomed to this salutation that he would have 
felt greatly surprised had it been omitted, as on one occasion it was by a 
newly-imported boy from a more distant place, He accosted the lad, and 
after a few moral inculcations, he told him to go home and tell his father 
to put a handle to his hat. Away went the urchin accordingly, and told 
his father what had been said, who replied :—“ He only wants thee to tay 
thy cap off to him ; th’ next time theau meets him, stond whear he con 
see thee weel, an’ tay it off, an’ mak him a bow"’—advice which the lad 
most scrupulously followed, for, meeting with the pedagogue the next day, 
on horseback, he got on the top of a low wall, and made a most sweeping 
salute, passing his cap right in front of the horse’s eyes. The animal, 
startled by the sudden apparition, shied from his path, and, dashing through 
a low hedge on the other side of the road, safely deposited the schoolmaster 
in the prickly branches of a thorn. He escaped with a few trifling scratches, 
but he did not seem afterwards very particular in exacting the obeisance 
of his flock whilst on horseback. 

Such are the few reminiscences of a good old Lancashire dominie ; 
where shall we now look for his prototype? The disciples of Cocker, 
Walkinghame, and Lindley Marray are getting fewer by degrees and fur- 
ther between, and although you yet find a melancholy pleasure in coming 
upon one of those educational books of the olden time, and turning over 
its dog-eared leaves, whilst old memories, called up by its presence, crowd 
upon the imagination, you feel a too-certain consciousness of the march 
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of time and your advance in years, which reminds you that the pupils of 
the old pedagogues, as well as the old pedagogues themselves, are fast 
becoming recollections of ‘“‘ things that were,’’ and you close the little 
volume with a sigh, and an unspoken wish that the green turf may lightly 
lie over the remains of your early friend, the Village Schoolmaster. Peace 
to his manes ! 





THE SOUTH AFRICAN HASH. 


<< AYS Chelmsford—* I long have repined, 
And cannot but deem it unkind, 
That my humble address unto you 

For homeward recall, 

Wasn't noticed at all, 
And I'm left in a terrible stew— 

The Zulu 

Is not a nice foeman to view. 


“IT some time ago felt very weak, 
And thought it my duty to speak, 
So therefore attention I drew 
To my failing condition, 
By making petition 
To my good friend the “‘ Dook,” for I knew 
The Zulu 
Was beginning a tempest to brew.” 


Says the “ Dook”’—* It is ail very well 
For Chelmsford that story to tell, 
But to me it is something quite new; 
It must not be believed 
That I ever received 
Such a document—worse than a Jew 
Or Zula 
I should be such a thing to eschew. 


“So non mi recordo shall be 
All the answer you'll get out of me— 
The Horse Guards I refer you then to, 
Where each of my ‘slaveys’ 
Knows better than brave his 
Great chief when he puts on the screw— 
The Zulu 
Is a subject they dare not pursue.” 


Says Sir Bartle—'* Whatever you say, 
My friend Chelmsford was wearing away, 
And 'tis long since I gave you the cue ; 
But he’s now got all right, 
And willing to fight— 
And has shown all the teachers he knew, 
The Zulu 
Will teach him a lesson or two. 


** And we both must be right, for the Queen 
Has our wond’rous proficiency seen, 
For when others their credit withdrew, 
Her belief she expressed 
That 'twas all for the best, 
That, as we more insolent grew, 
The Zulu 
Our troops both surrounded and slew.” 


Says Colenso—' These people I've known, 
And can testify that they have shown 
No desire with our blood to imbrue 

Their peaceable hands ; 

And, as the case stand, 
You have really no cause to pursue 

The Zulu 

With the bloodthirsty ardour you do.” 


Says the nation—‘‘ We cannot endorse 
All the muddling and roundabout course, 
But insist upon having a clue 

To the first instigator 

(And sad perpetrator) 
Of this unjust attempt to subdue 

The Zuln, 

Which a nation with tears will bedew.” 





Two Irishmen were in prison—the one for stealing a cow and the other 
for stealing a watch. ‘“ Hollo! Mike! What time is it?” said the cow- 


stealer to the other. “And sure, Pat, I haven't any timepiece handy 
«but I think it is most milking time.” 


or 


GO ON, MY LORD. 
(Vide Lord Justice Coleridge to the Bishop of Oxford.) 


Scene: "Bus Room, Old Boar’s Head. Two hand-loom weayers in 
conversation. 


Jack 0’ Sar’s : Awst never do no mooar good, to mi thinkin, sin’ ay gy 
heaw th’ Judge spok’ t’th’ poor Bishop. Bless mi heart, if heed aw aij 
as mich to mee, as he said to th’ Bishop, aw should ha’ bin fur thrutty 
summat at his yed. 

Yes o’ Isaac’s: Neaw then, stop thi gam. Aw know theau cars» 
mooar abeaut th’ Bishop ner he cares for pidgeon pie. 

Jack o’ Sau’s: Spake for thisel. Dost theau think I’m a Zulu? y 
wants to worry th’ Bishop. 

Yes o’ Isaac’s: Weel, weel. Bo what is it has bin sed to th’ Bishop) 
He's a very dacent chap, I’m sure. Th’ best o’th’ pack I’ve seen i o yj 
loife. 

Jack o’ Sax’s: Oh, bo it’s Bishop o’ Oxford I meon. He's bin ith’ yy 
cooart becose he wouldno’ mak a Rector do as he owt i’th’ sarvice j't} 
parish church. 

Yes o’ Isaac’s: An’ heaw did th’ judge come to say “* Go on” toty 
Bishop ? 

Jack o’ Sax’s: Why, th’ Bishop wouldno’ gie one o’ them lawyer chay 
th’ job o’ prating for him, an’ he wur makkin a lung speech to say as he 
didno’ come hissel to save his pocket, bo becose he knew th’ case better 
ner a lawyer could larn it. 

Yes o’ Isaac’s: By th’ mass, an’ I’ll bet he could talk it as weel, 

Jack o’ Sau’s: Theau’rt reet theer, that’s reason th’ lawyers a’ 
pairsons couldno’ agree to sattle their affairs i’ one cooart ; they thowtss 
how they boath had lungest tung, an’ as they couldno’ decide th’ pint, ty 
king i’ thooas days gan um a cooart apiece. An’, by geauw, hanne they 
made th’ peple swat for it ! 

Yes o’ Isaac’s: An’ what cooart dosta meon th’ pairson’s got ? 

Jack o’ Sau’s: Th’ Heeclesiastics Cooart, they coan in, an’ a mighty 
dear cooart it wur. They usen th’ charge twice th’ price o’ other lawyen, 
an’ got their money before they oppened their meauth. 

Yes o’ Isaac’s: Weel, they will ha’ money someheaw, whotever yo’ sen, 

Jack o’ Sax’s: Aw dunno’ faw eaut wi’ um abeaut that; everyboly 
does as mich i’ that line as they con, bo when they begin o’ fawing eaut 
among theirsels we hear sum bonny tales, aw tell thi. 

Yes o’ Isaac’s: Weel, wot wurt’ do wi’ th’ Bishop an’ th’ lawyers wha 
th’ judge towd him t’ “Go on?” 

Jack o’ Sau’s: Oh, aw conno’ tell thi. It ud tek me a week to tell thi. 

Yep o’ Isaac’s: Then why dosta keep grinning theer loike a Cheshin 
tom cat? 

Jack o’ Sax’s: Becose it just suited mi ta yer a bit o’ truth’ fro’ tl 
lawyer to th’ pairson-lord, an’ to all other lords, too; on’y, I’ll be bound 
he didno’ intend that when he spok’. 

“Yes o’ Isaac's: Wot are tha driving at neaw? Artno’ satisfied yet wi 
th’ lords ? 

Jack o’ Sau’s: Nawe;norI. Heawcon Ibe satisfied wi’ um? Dunn’ 
they keep as mich lond idle as would keep us o, an’ plenty t’ spare, if it 
wur cultivated ? 

Yes o’ Isaac’s: Oh, bo that’s noan their fawt. They're loikly t’ keep 
o they con. Theau does th’ same thisel. 

Jack o’ Sau’s: Theau’rt reet ; bo there’s no comparison between us, at’ 
th’ principle even is no’ th’ same. Th’ lords, an’ a few Parleyment ma, 
howd o th’ lond i’th’ kingdom; an’ when they dun nowt wi’ it they suftr 
a little theirsels; but th’ damage to suchen as us conna be towd. Nes, 
whot aw do i’ takkin care o’ mi brass, or owt aw've got, isno’ a damage, 
bo a benefit o reaund; becose aw’st ne’er goo to th’ warkheause, an 9 
live o’th’ rates. Bo a lord wi’ a lot o’ idle lond is livin o’th’ rates 0’ his 
loife. 

Yes 0’ Isaac’s: Good un, Jack; tell a big un whoile thean'rt at it. A* 
suppoas tha’ll say tha wouldna loike t’ live i’th’ same way thisel? 

Jack 0’ Sar’s: Theau’rt reet, theer; aw wouldna. Aw’m wun o’ Burst 
sooart— 

“The coward slave I'd pass him by. 
I dare be free, an’ a that.” 


Yrv o’ Isaac's: That’s fine talk, anyheaw. Bo wot's aw this got 
with th’ judge tellin th’ Bishop t’ “ Go on?” 
} Jack o’ Sat’s: Just this, Th’ judge knew o’ such chaps as th’ Bish) 





needed a push to wakken um up. An’ he towd him i’ that friendly 
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sooas th’ Bishop wouldna be surprist if he an’ aw th’ lords and londowners 
hadt’ “go on” a deal faster than they usent’ do. , ee 

Yes o’ Isaac's: What's use 0’ botherin abeaut things us ha bin i’ this 
road for hunderts o’ ye'rs? Th’ lond wur o reet fur thi gronfayther, why 
winno’ it do fur thee? 

Jack o’ Sax’s: Neaw tha says it. This is th’ rayson. Every ye'r lond 
is gettin’ i’ fewer an’ still fewer honds. Aw’ve a bit a papper i’ mi pocket 
by that Owdham chap that’s dun so mich wi’ akeaunts upo’ that subject. 

Yer o’ Isaac’s: Does tha meeon Nuttall ? 

Jack o’ Sau’s: Aye, an’ a rum un it is, too, aw tell thi. Aw suppooas 
tha thinks if tha had sum lond tha owt ha’ it o to thisel when tha wanted 
“ve 
‘ Yer o’ Isaac’s: Of cooarse aw do. Why not? 

Jack o’ Sau’s: Weel, just think wot ud happin if o thooas londowners 
took it i their yeds to ha’ th’ lond to theirsels, an’ gan us o marching 
orders. 

Yes o’ Isaac’s: Oh, bo they’d never do that. 

Jack 0’ Sau’s: That's like enoof. Bo th’ very fewness o’ thooas chaps 
wi’ lond, as compared wi’ thooas as lives i’th’ country o together, just 
shows thi heaw silly it is to leeav that matter i’ theer honds at o. 

Yxx o’ Isaac’s: Wot does Nuttall’s papper say abeaut th’ number o’ 
londowners? Read it to me. 

Jack o’ Sau’s: Yer thi. Heer gooas :— 

“A glance at these various tables shows that there are 972,836 land- 
owners in England and Wales—921,316 being in England, and 51,520 in 
Wales. The extent of land owned by these persons is 33,013,510 acres, 
of which 29,179,622 acres are in England, and 3,833,888 in Wales. The 
annual rental receivable is £94,443,931 for England, or equal toan average 
of £3. 4s, 8d. per acre; and for Wales £4,908,372, or an average of 
£1, 5s. 7d. per acre—the total of England and Wales being £99,352,303, 
or averaging £3. Os. 2d. per acre. 

“ Of the 972,836 owners, there are no less than 703,289 persons who 
own less than one acre each, their total holding being only 151,148 acres, 
or an average of one-fifth of an acre to each person. If these persons are 

to be classed amongst the ‘ monopolists’ of the soil, what title are we to 
give the Earl of Derby, who owns more land than one-half of all these 
persons put together ? or what title must we add to that of the Duke of 
Northumberland, who owns 181,616 acres, or 30,000 acres more than the 
whole of these 703,289 persons ? 

“The number ofpersons owning between one acre and 100 acres each 
is 226,940, the acreage they own being 4,146,606 (one-eight of the whole 
of England and Wales), or an average of 19 acres to each person. I had 
intended to analyse these still further, and ascertain the number of 
owners between 50 and 100 acres, and the number below 50 acres each. 
Time, however, Las not allowed me to do this; but I venture the opinion 
that four-fifths of the whole of the above number will be found to own 
below 50 acres each. 

“Leaving the owners of less than 100 acres, and turning to those above, 
I find there are 18,674 persons who own between 100 and 200 acres each, 
their holding being 2,519,195 acres, or an average of 135 acres to each 
person. 

“Thus far we have disposed of 948,903 owners out of the total of 
72,836, leaving only 23,933 remaining. Those already dealt with own 
amongst them 6,816,949 acres of land—about one-fifth part of the whole of 
England and Wales, or an average of seven acres to each person; whilst 
those which remain to be dealt with hold amongst them no less than 
26,196,561, out of a total of 33,013,510 acres. If we add to the 23,933 
persons one-third of the 18,674 who own between 100 and 200 acres each 
to make the number 30,000, and if also we add one-third of the land they 
own, we then find that 30,000 persons own no less than 27,000,000 acres— 
or, say, nine-elevenths of the whole soil of the country. Neither Mr. Mill 
nor Mr. Bright would have been far from the truth even if they had said 
that the whole soil was held by 30,000 persons.”—*“ The Landowners of 
England and Wales,” by Mr. William Nuttall, a paper read before the 
Manchester Statistical Society. 

Yes o’ Isaac's: By th’ mass, wot a lot o’ lond th’ Yarl e’ Darby an’ th’ 
Duke o’ Northumberland own. 

Jack 0’ Sax’s: Aye, an’ tha mun remember this, too, that o thooas 
chaps mak very little use o’ thejr lond. Yarl Darby owns as mich as 
theaut half-a-million small londowners, an’ awm sure he doesno’ do a 
quarter as mich good as they do. Th’ Duke o’ Northumberland owns 
30,000 mooar acres nor 351,000 other londowners do, an’ it’s mooar than 





loikely he doesna do as mich good wi’ o his lond as a tenth part 0’ thooas 
chaps do wi’ theirs. 

Yes o’ Isaacs: My eyes, bo that is a sarious state o’ things, too. Heaw 
has o this come abeaut ? 

Jack o’ Sau’s: Why, becose wi are so fond o’ doing as caur faythers ha 
done. Wi practise th’ precept that mi fayther wur a foo’ an’ aw'll be a 
foo’ too. 

Yer o’ Isaac's: Ger eant wi’ thi, Wot doesfa mocan? We dunno say 
owt loike that, aw know. 

Jack o’ Sau’s: Neaw, wi dunno tell th’ truth even to caursels, bo it is 
s00a. 

Yes o’ Isaac's: Doesna tha believe i’ prime-an-gin-i’'t’yure as they coan 
it? 

Jack o’ Isaac’s: Oh aye, aw beleov a dead fayther helps th’ eldest son 
to rob his mother an’ o tother part o’th’ family. An’ then th’ son helps 
his brothers to get o th’ shops i’ th’ pay o’ th’ goverment; an’ becose 
these chaps ha’ high notions i’ their yeds, wee get everything dun at th’ 
highest possible price. 

Yes o’ Isaac’s: Wi may weel ha’ sich lots o’ taxes then, Jack. 

Jack o’ Sau’s: Ay; an’ tho’ we han such a big national debt these 
younger sons keep egging us on to mooar wars, becose theyrn wanting 
mooar pay. An it’s sooa o reaund, 

Yer o’ Isaac’s: Heaw do they do these things abroad? Dun they do 
loike us ? 

Jack o’ Sau’s: Neaw. No wheear i’th’ warld do they do loike us, I’ 
France o th’ countrymen, welly, ovtn th’ lond they live on. Bo theau 
knoas th’ Frensh ate frogs, an’ th’ rich ud get pitched i’ th’ Say if they 
took o th’ lond an’ frogs an’ o, as they do heer, 

Yes o’ Isaac’s: Howd on theer. Thayre at itagen. Th’ rich tay o 
th’ rabbits an’ hares fro’ us then—sooa theer'’s one fur me, 

Jack o’ Sau’s: Hulloa, here’s bus. Let's bi gooin. 

Yes o’ Isaac’s: Yoigh, “ goo on.” That sayin will do for us as weel 
as th’ londowners. 





PYTHAGOREANS. 


“ Abstine & fabis—Abstain from beans.”—Pythagoras. 


; T may be of interest and instructive to the Manchester Pythagoreans”’ 
and others to hear the following on Pythagoras from the Noctes 
Atticce of Aulus Gellius, of the first century. An opinion equally 

ancient and false progressively prevailed, that Pythagoras the philosopher 
did not eat animal food; that he also abstained from beans, in Greck 
ciapoc. The poet Callimachus was of this epinion, ‘‘ Not to touch beans, 
nor to eat of anything having blood, as Pythagoras has commanded, so 
do I.” But Aristoxenus, the musician, relates that he lived much upon 
very young pigs and kids. This he appears to have leatned from Xenophilus, 
the intimate friend of Pythagoras, and from certain others who were 
advanced in years, and lived not long after the age of Pythagoras, 504, n.c. 
What he says of animals is confirmed by Alexis, in the comedy which is 
called the Life of Pythagoras. ‘ Take a cup of pure water, if you drink 
it crude it will be harsh and unpalatable.” To be a thorough 
Phythagorean, ‘‘It was necessary to endure for a time want of food, 
filth, cold, silence, sorrow, and not washing.” These dirty disciples were 
evidently the precursors of the monastic order. Why is dirt and piety so 
often combined? Why is the road to Paradise not made throngh cleaner 
channels? As to his not eating beans, the cause seems to be a verse of 
Empedocles, of the Phthagorean sect, to this effect, ‘‘Oh miserable, most 
miserable men, keep your hands from beans.” Aristotle wrote the same 
thing of the Pythagoreans, that they did not abstain from eating animals, 
but only from a small part of them. The words of Plutarch, as the matter 
is curious, are here subjoined:—‘ Aristotle says the Pythagoreans 
abstained from the private parts, the heart, the sea urchin, and certain 
similar things, using all others indiscriminately.” Among other extra- 
ordinary things told of this wonderful man, it is said that he once 
prevented an ox (should not this be an ass? P.D.) from eating beans by 
whispering in its ear. It is certain that the Egyptians scrupulously 
abstained from beans, and it is equally notorious that Pythagoras 
borrowed many of his ideas and dogmas from the Egyptians. 

‘* Vegatables here take rank Divine; 

On leaks and onions ‘tis profane to dino, 

Oh, holy nations! where the gardens bear 

A crop of gods through all the live-long year.”—Juvenal. 
Why should men “‘ Hope to merit Heaven by making earth a Hell?” 
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Persons who wish to see the City Jackdaw regularly are respectfully 
recommended to order it of their Newsagents, otherwise, they may 
be, and often are, disappointed in not being able to obtain copies. 
Or, it will be sent by post from the Publishing Office, 51, Spear 
Street, Manchester, every weels for half-a-year on payment of 3s. 3d. 
in advance, being posted in time for delivery at any address each 


Friday morning. 


WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. 


( HAT the weather continues to be as curious and as crushing as ever. 
~4) =‘ That our own P. D. says we have no right to expect the weather 

to behave itself any better so long as these irritating and libellous 
telegrams respecting it are sent from New York. 

That he says if you give even a d——a dog a bad name he is sure to 
deserve it. 

That what right, he asks, has anyone to look for better things at the 
hands of the weather ? 

That the telegrams which cross the Atlantic are ever speaking of 
storms; and, therefore, our P. D. argues, the storms come as a matter of 
course, 

That he believes the weather would be all right, if only the ‘storm 
warnings ’’ were stopped and strictly prohibited. 

That the City Jackdaw is exceedingly sorry for poor Charlie Keith. 

That he did well in Manchester ; and now, as soon as he opens out in 
Derby, both his cireus and his splendid stud of horses are destroyed by 
fire. 

That we believe he was not insured; and we hope Charlie’s numerous 
friends will stand by him in the hour of his adversity. 

That Lord Chelmsford says he is not fit to be Commander-in-Chief, but 
the Government says he is, and wont let him resign. 

That Sir Bartle Frere believes that he himself is the right man in the 
right place as High Commissioner, but the Government censure him and 
force him to resign, as he is certain to do when he receives their despatch. 

That Lord Beaconsfield does not believe in acting like any of your 
ordinary mortals. 

That he prefers to do the very opposite of what most sane men would do- 

That Sir Stafford Northcote has passed several sleepless nights lately. 

That it was all through the Budget ; and—no wonder. 

That Mr. Maclure and Mr. Candelet are considerably troubled at the 
candidature of Mr. Slagg. 

That some debauched Jingo has called their attention to the fact that 
B. and 8. (the well-known cognomen for brandy and soda) are also the 
initial letters of Messrs. Bright and Slagg. 

That it is feared, if the Liberals placard the city at the next election 
with “ Vote for B. and 8.,” the Tories will go straight and vote for their 





favourite tipple. 


ae 

That, to obviate this, Mr. Houldsworth has been requested to re tire, ang 
Mr. Stutter, with a big S, has been asked to stand along with Mr, Bitley, 

That Mr. Stutter has declined. as he likes neither B. and §., nor ye 
Beaconsfield and Salisbury. , 

That those three “ knockers-up” who visited Higher Broughton 
on Sunday morning may have mistaken the day, but the sleepers did ng 
appreciate the error. 

That it was quite a new method of landing home a deacon, but, being 4 
Yorkshire deacon, it did not much matter. 

That the doctors have prescribed penitence and lime juice, for som, 
time to come, to all concerned, 





MR. JOHN SLAGG. 


ya? 

) ocop Conservatives are in a bad way. They regard Mr, 
iit John Slagg as a strong candidate—stronger in every way than Mr, 
“" W. H. Houldsworth; and, having nothing substantial to bring 
against him, they are trying to abuse him in a general, rude sort of 
fashion, as is their custom. Mr. Slagg made an excellent speech a 
Newton Heath on Saturday night. The Courier cannot meet his arg. 
ments; consequently, it says he talked ‘‘nonsense.”” Let us see what Mr, 
Slagg’s ‘‘nonsease”’ consisted of. Here is one thing he said : —"* We an 
about to enter on a very important campaign. Remember, we are not 
going to attempt to reform this Goverment—that would be impossible; 
but, having tried it fairly, and having found it guilty of the commission of 
nearly every mistake and every blunder which a Government is capable of 
committing, we have determined to turn it out and replace it by a mor 
honest and more successful administration. Now, it is not necessary to 
approach the condemnation of the present Ministry by assuming that they 
are a number of evil-hearted persons. No doubt, their private characters ar 
very excellent, and no doubt they are very able, very exemplary men, persons 
of very great attainments; but we must judge of these men by their fruits, 
and the fruits of their legislation have been thoroughly unsatisfactory to 
the people of this country. It is worth your while to reflect, in engaging 
on this contest, how it is that when one set of men are in power, however 
amiable they may be personally, we almost invariably have bad trade, bad 
relations with foreign countries, and disasters and disturbances ; whilst 
when another set of men are in power, we have almost invariably the very 
reverse of these conditions. Surely these facts must establish in your minds 
proof that there is something thoroughly wrong in the principles upon which 
this Tory party acts, or else that they are acting upoy no principles what- 
ever.” We fail to see any nonsense in all this. Mr. Slagg next criticised the 
policy of the Government in plunging us into wars and adding to om 
expenditure and taxation. ‘' Let us see,” he proceeded, “ what effect all 
this actually has upon trade. Up to this time, capitalists have suffered in 
far the greatest degree. Millowners have lost, both in the value of their 
premises, machinery, and working capital, to an enormous extent; but 
lately wages have been touched, and we hear of reductions on all sides, 8 
the natural consequence of this continued bad trade. Thus, of all classes 
in the world, it becomes a working man’s question. Capital can go m 
losing for a very long time; capitalists wont starve for a while; but the 
working men, who live simply from day to day, are in a very serious and 
very critical condition if this sort of policy goes on. Why, bad trade 
takes away from working men that independence which is their chief sale- 
guard. They can, and very properly do, have unions to regulate their 
trade affairs, and they can have laws passed to regulate their hours of 
labour and leisure; but no laws and no unions in the world will make 
trade, nor will they induce masters to pay wages which are not earned. 
It therefore becomes a question for the working men of this country to 
take up most earnestly the question of turning this Government out of 
office. The Conservative working man has had the credit of putting the 
Government into power ; I say let it be the honour of the Liberal workiag 
men to turn it out again. It is no use tinkering with it—it must go ott.” 
These are noble words. It may suit the Courier to write them down # 
“nonsense.” The electors of Manchester will have a different tale to tell 

when the general election comes. 





Ratner unexpected was the reply of the urchin who, on being arraigned 
for playing marbles on Sunday, and sternly asked, “ Do you know where 
those little boys go who play marbles on Sunday?” replied innocently, 
“Yes; some on ‘em goes to the common, and some on ’em goes down by 
the side of the river.” ~ 
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THAT WEDDING. 


M ARRIAGE is @ serious business; at least, we found it so. The 
L prayer-book says, ‘‘ It should not, by any, be enterprised, nor taken 
° im hand unadvisedly or lightly,” and the prayer-book is quite 
right. We know people who would prefer rushing sword in hand on a 
Zulu kraal, to being led as a sheep to the altar; but then these folk 
know what it is. They have gone through it once, but how could we 
expect Prince Arthur to know all this? He is a Prince, and could not 
well be expected to ask us, and we did not like to be rude and force it 
upon him, so he met his doom like a man. May he be happy! 

We are nothing if not loyal, and as pressure of business detained us in 
Cottonopolis, our best man was sent to Windsor to do justice to the great 
event. He shall speak for himself. 


THE ROYAL MARRIAGE AT WINDSOR.* 


[FROM OUR OWN SPECIAL. ] 


Dear Sir,—I had to travel first-class from London to Windsor, and 
want the difference between 3rd and 1st class (25s. 63d.) placed to my 
credit. Of course this is unusual, but so is a royal marriage, and just 
hear how it came about. As I entered the station, at Paddington, and 
took my place in the row of third-class ticket getters, a ringing cheer told 
me to look out. I did as I was told, and saw 2 (two) sailor lads forking 
out tin for first-class tickets. I hadn’t time to ask who they were before 
I saw that the booking-clerk was going to charge them full fare? 
“Gently there, my boy,’’ said I to one of them; “ ask him for half tickets 
or he'll do you.” The lad smiled, and was about to reply, when a tall 
gentleman touched me on the shoulder and remarked, ‘I have charge of 
the princes ; just mind your own business, please.” I asked a bystander who 
he was, and who the princes were, and between his grins, he informed me they 
were “future Princes of Wales, or some other kind of fish,” and that 
knocked me over, so that the 8-15 a.m. train had started before I recovered. 
I went into the refreshment-room to wait for the 10-35 special. I wasn’t 
sorry. I drank some coffee, but it’s not that I mean. Didn’t that station 
fill with nobs! I elbowed my way to the gate as a carriage drew up and 
was just in time to see the Princess of Wales and her two daughters step 
out. The Prince was not there, so I walked as near Her Royal Highness 
as I could with courtesy, and blow me if the Londoners didn’t take me for 
the King of Greece, so striking was the likeness between Her Royal 
Highness and myself. True I did hear some snob say, ‘‘ Not he; not he, 
indeed, his nose is too red, and he hasn’t as good a figure as Her Royal 
Highness.” But, as I said, that fellow was a snob. As soon as we 
reached the train I informed Her Royal Highness that I was a F.O.P. 
(fellow of the press), who had come by private wire from America in order 
to represent the New York Herald at the royal wedding. (N.B.—Please 
excuse this deviation from my usual truthful conduct, but the occasion 
justified it, and I’ve charged extra for it in note of expenses.) The 
Princess looked at me in doubt for a moment, but, as I spoke through my 
nose, squirted tobacco juice about plentifully, and picked my teeth with a 
twelve-inch bowie knife, she believed me, and asked me to take a seat in 
the carriage. “ Please tell us a Yankee tale, Mr. foreign gentleman,” 
said the young Princesses; and I retailed Artemus Ward to them (with 
additions and improvements) till their hair stood on end, and Mrs. Wales 
(as I called their ma in order to carry out the delusion) asked me to stop, 
because the young ladies’ toilets were arranged for the occasion, and if I went 
on much longer their hair would fly off. ‘‘ Please taste this,’’ she added, and 
I tasted, drew my hand over the flask mouth, passed it back again, and she 
tasted. Then we chatted pleasantly. ‘ Like weddings?” said I. ‘ Not 
much,” said she; “ours is a large family already, youknow.” “Justso,”’ said 
I, when, waxing confidential, I whispered, ‘‘ Has Mr. Wales reduced your 
pin money these bad times?” ‘ No,” said she, “ but pins has riz.”  “‘ How 
do you like Miss Louie Maggie,” said I, adding in a quiet voice, “I’m 
married myself, marm, so speak your mind.”” She thanked me and said, 
“ Pretty well only.”—The train had stopped ; then a fellow in a cap put in 
his ugly mug, and said, “ Tickets, please.” Mine was third, and he took 
no notice of the wink and nod I gave him, but looked at a book and said, 
“25s, 63d., please.” I pulled my purse ott at once, and a card along with 
it, on which was printed, “ Mr. N. B., Jackdaw, Manchester.” Her Royal 
Highness picked it up, looked at it, then at me, said something endearing 
(all I could make out being ‘‘ base deceiver’) about me to that there ticket 
man, wis made no more ado but, laying violent hands on my coat collar, 


_—. 


‘This narrative is founded on fact. 


I somehow or another found myself following him without walking. Hoe 
must have looked foolish though, for Her Royal Highness and the others 
did so laugh as he went out. I hid my diminished head in the 
guard’s van for a short time, and then the train stopped at Windsor 
to let me down. I didn’t notice the peopie about the streets much, 
but made straight for St. George’s Chapel. There’s a pub near that 
sacred edifice, and into it I was drawn. There I found sundry 
and divers young men, whose heads were disguised in quart pots. I dis- 
guised mine also, and felt better after it, so called for another set of masks, 
and stood treat all round—ds. 3d. noted in bill of expense. They were 
nice young men; said they were mellowing their notes, and made other 
remarks of a philisophical nature, till one remarked, looking at a real 
German silver watch, “ that it was time to don their pinafores and prepare 
to squeak.” ‘ Will you come, old boy?” said one man who had drank 
twice at my expense. ‘‘ No,” said I; ‘ I’m down to see the wedding, but 
I have forgotten my ticket, so must go and see the Lord Chamberlain.” 
They looked solemn for a moment, then said—‘‘ Thomas Jones of ours is 
sick and cannot leave that corner, you perceive.” I looked. The gentle- 
man in question had rather a sickly look down the front of his clothes, 
and was gracefully keeping down the floor in that corner by lying upon in. 
“We cannot go shorthanded,” said they. ‘ You put on his smockfrock, 
and come and sing like a nightingale.’ I began to smell a rat, so said, 
‘“‘ Yes.’’ We went in at aside door ofthe chapel, put on white robes, sucked 
toffy, then filed slowly into the choir! I proceeded to sing like a nightin- 
gale, or, in other words, to make notes. But why should I reveal those 
beautiful warblings. Have they not already, sir, by your especial desire, 
appeared in the columns of the Daily News, Illustrated London News, 
the Queen, the Budget, and a host of other equally fortunate journals. 
They would not be appropriate for your weekly issue. Our aim, sir, is to 
elevate, not to amuse, and it would be exceeding inconsistent on our part 
to elevate my nightingale notes to the dignity of the Jackdaw's caw. So 
we say, let them re-echo sweetly through the land in other columns, be it 
ours of revel in the noble feeling of self-sacrifice with which we are filled 
when we remember how one gathereth and another reapeth, and how we 
let Prince Arthur carry off his bride without attempting to put his nose 
out. 

The procession from the chapel .to the castle was a grand and imposing 
affair, but of that next week. Meanwhile, I remain in Windsor, the guest 
of Royalty, and others.—Ever yours, N. B. 


[Nore.—Onr Special is usually a man of temperate habits, so we can 
only account for his verbosity by supposing that the air of the sunny 
south has affected his brain. He is, evidently, suffering from an excited 
imagination.—Ed. City Jackdaw. | 


THE ROYAL MARRIAGE. 
List or Presents.* 


22 Drinking Cups .seesseyeeeeeeeeesftom various Topers. 


12 Candlesticks ........ seeeeveseses 5, Several Gas Companics. 
19 GebedHaee.. cccccceverceccse eccece 5, Miss E. Balch. 
6 Pepper Boxes ........eeeeeeese++s 5, Henpecked Husbands, 
© COREE os avsvercsccacdecedesiodccce: Oe aoe. 
- VAMOS cocccccncccccccccccccccecs », sundry Friends. 
2 Tea Services ........ esvewdewen ce: gp. Seen 
2 Wooden Figures .........mecsees » Lord Barrington. 


2 Books (‘* The Crownand the , Cabinet) »» Mr. Theodore Martin, 


The following presents are daily expected :— 
** Photo of Charles Peace with Honour ’’..from Lord Beaconsfield. 
A fine Deficit . Orr Tam yf 





A beautifully entiel Ww hite Flene. eveseones 
Leather Medal .,..c0..-sccccsccece TT 
Bottle of Blood ond Iron M txtere oneeseee 
‘“‘ How to Live on Sixpence a-day” ...... 
“Benjamin's Mess” ..ccccccccccvccces 
‘‘ The Complete Despatch Writer” ...... 
1,831 Muskets and 50,000lbs. of Powder .. 
1,000 Reams Soiled Paper .............- 
*‘ Come back to Erin” (new song) ...... 
3 Vols. of Wisdom, being Caws .......... 


» The Prince Imperial. 


»» Count Von Molke. 


» Prince Bismarck. 

» The Prince of Wales. 
» The Daily Papers. 

» Lord Chelmsford. 

» Mr. J. F. Hutton. 

» The Courier Office. 
» Mr. Biggar, M.P. 

» The Jackdaw. 








° Incomplete, nor do we guarantee the correctness of this list. 
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Persons who wish to see the City Jackdaw regularly are respectfully 
recommended to order it of their Newsagents, otherwise, they may 
be, and often are, disappointed in not being able to obtain copies. 
Or, it will be sent by post from the Publishing Office, 51, Spear 
Street, Manchester, every weels for half-a-year on payment of 3s. 3d. 
in advance, being posted in time for delivery at any address each 
Friday morning. 


WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. 


( HAT the weather continues to be as curious and as crushing as ever. 
-*? That our own P. D. says we have no right to expect the weather 

to behave itself any better so long as these irritating and libellous 
telegrams respecting it are sent from New York. 

That he says if you give even a d——a dog a bad name he is sure to 
deserve it. 

That what right, he asks, has anyone to look for better things at the 
hands of the weather ? 

That the telegrams which cross the Atlantic are ever speaking of 
storms; and, therefore, our P. D. argues, the storms come as a matter of 
course, 

That he believes the weather would be all right, if only the “storm 
warnings '’ were stopped and strictly prohibited. 

That the City Jackdaw is exceedingly sorry for poor Charlie Keith. 

That he did well in Manchester ; and now, as soon as he opens out in 
Derby, both his circus and his splendid stud of horses are destroyed by 
fire. 

That we believe he was not insured; and we hope Charlie’s numerous 
friends will stand by him in the honr of his adversity. 

That Lord Chelmsford says he is not fit to be Commander-in-Chief, but 
the Government says he is, and wont let him resign. 

That Sir Bartle Frere believes that he himself is the right man in the 
right place as High Commissioner, but the Government censure him and 
force him to resign, as he is certain to do when he receives their despatch. 

That Lord Beaconsfield does not believe in acting like any of your 
ordinary mortals. 

That he prefers to do the very opposite of what most sane men would do- 

That Sir Stafford Northcote has passed several sleepless nights lately. 

That it was all through the Budget ; and—no wonder. 

That Mr. Maclure and Mr. Candelet are considerably troubled at the 
candidature of Mr. Slagg. 

That some debauched Jingo has called their attention to the fact that 
B. and 8. (the well-known cognomen for brandy and soda) are also the 
initial letters of Messrs. Bright and Slagg. 

That it is feared, if the Liberals placard the city at the next election 
with “ Vote for B. and §.,” the Tories will go straight and vote for their 





favourite tipple. 


a 

That, to obviate this, Mr. Houldsworth has been requested to re tire, anj 
Mr. Stutter, with a big S, has been asked to stand along with Mr, Bitley, 

That Mr. Stutter has declined, as he likes neither B. and §., nor yet 
Beaconsfield and Salisbury. . 

That those three “ knockers-up” who visited Higher Broughton eariy 
on Sunday morning may have mistaken the day, but the sleepers did ny 
appreciate the error. 

That it was quite a new method of landing home a deacon, but, being 
Yorkshire deacon, it did not much matter. 


That the doctors have prescribed penitence and lime juice, for sony 
time to come, to all concerned, 





MR. JOHN SLAGG. 


ya? 

GRfsxouneren Conservatives are in a bad way. They regard Mr, 
ak John Slagg as a strong candidate—stronger in every way than Mp, 
W. H. Houldsworth; and, having nothing substantial to bring 
against him, they are trying to abuse him in a general, rude sort of 
fashion, as is their custom. Mr. Slagg made an excellent speech gt 
Newton Heath on Saturday night. The Courier cannot meet his arg. 
ments; consequently, it says he talked ‘nonsense.’ Let us see what Mr, 
Slagg’s ‘‘nonsease”’ consisted of. Here is one thing he said : —“* We ar 
about to enter on a very important campaign. Remember, we are not 
going to attempt to reform this Goverment—that would be impossible, 
but, having tried it fairly, and having found it guilty of the commission of 
nearly every mistake and every blunder which a Government is capable of 
committing, we have determined to turn it out and replace it by a more 
honest and more successful administration. Now, it is not necessary to 
approach the condemnation of the present Ministry by assuming that they 
are a number of evil-hearted persons. No doubt, their private characters ax 
very excellent, and no doubt they are very able, very exemplary men, persons 
of very great attainments; but we must judge of these men by their fruits, 
and the fruits of their legislation have been thoroughly unsatisfactory to 
the people of this country. It is worth your while to reflect, in engaging 
on this contest, how it is that when one set of men are in power, however 
amiable they may be personally, we almost invariably have bad trade, bad 
relations with foreign countries, and disasters and disturbances ; whilst 
when another set of men are in power, we have almost invariably the very 
reverse of these conditions. Surely these facts must establish in your minis 
proof that there is something thoroughly wrong in the principles upon which 
this Tory party acts, or else that they are acting upoy no principles what- 
ever.” We fail to see any nonsense in all this. Mr. Slagg next criticised the 
policy of the Government in plunging us into wars and adding to ow 
expenditure and taxation. ‘‘ Let us see,” he proceeded, ‘ what effect all 
this actually has upon trade. Up to this time, capitalists have suffered in 
far the greatest degree. Millowners have lost, both in the value of their 
premises, machinery, and working capital, to an enormous extent; but 
lately wages have been touched, and we hear of reductions on all sides, as 
the natural consequence of this continued bad trade. Thus, of all classes 
in the world, it becomes a working man’s question. Capital can go 
losing for a very long time; capitalists wont starve for a while; but the 
working men, who live simply from day to day, are in a very serious and 
very critical condition if this sort of policy goes on. Why, bad trade 
takes away from working men that independence which is their chief sale- 
guard, They can, and very properly do, have unions to regulate their 
trade affairs, and they can have laws passed to regulate their hours 
labour and leisure; but no laws and no unions in the world will make 
trade, nor will they induce masters to pay wages which are not eared. 
It therefore becomes a question for the working men of this country to 
take up most earnestly the question of turning this Government out of 
office. The Conservative working man has had the credit of putting the 
Government into power ; I say let it be the honour of the Liberal workiag 
men to turn it out again. It is no use tinkering with it—it must go ott.” 
These are noble words. It may suit the Courier to write them down 
“nonsense.” The electors of Manchester will have a different tale to tell 
when the general election comes. 
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Ratner unexpected was the reply of the urchin who, on being arraignel 
for playing marbles on Sunday, and sternly asked, ‘“ Do you know where 
those little boys go who play marbles on Sunday?” replied innocently, 
“ Yes; some on ‘em goes to the common, and some on ‘em goes down by 
the side of the river.” - 
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THAT WEDDING. 


(Rf ARRIAGE is a serious business; at least, we found it so. The 
M prayer-book says, ‘‘ It should not, by any, be enterprised, nor taken 
in hand unadvisedly or lightly,” and the prayer-book is quite 
right. We know psople who would prefer rushing sword in hand on a 
Zulu kraal, to being led as a sheep to the altar; but then these folk 
know what it is. They have gone through it once, but how could we 
expect Prince Arthur to know all this? He is a Prince, and could not 
well be expected to ask us, and we did not like to be rude and force it 
upon him, so he met his doom like a man. May he be happy! 

We are nothing if not loyal, and as pressure of business detained us in 
Cottonopolis, our best man was sent to Windsor to do justice to the great 
event. He shall speak for himself. 


THE ROYAL MARRIAGE AT WINDSOR.* 


{FROM OUR OWN SPECIAL.]} 


Dear Sir,—I had to travel first-class from London to Windsor, and 
want the difference between 3rd and 1st class (25s. 63d.) placed to my 
credit. Of course this is unusual, but so is a royal marriage, and just 
hear how it came about. As I entered the station, at Paddington, and 
took my place in the row of third-class ticket getters, a ringing cheer told 
me to look out. I did as I was told, and saw 2 (two) sailor lads forking 
out tin for first-class tickets. I hadn’t time to ask who they were before 
I saw that the booking-clerk was going to charge them full fare? 
Gently there, my boy,’’ said I to one of them; “ ask him for half tickets 
or he’ll do you.”” The lad smiled, and was about to reply, when a tall 
gentleman touched me on the shoulder and remarked, ‘I have charge of 
the princes ; just mind your own business, please.” I asked a bystander who 
he was, and who the princes were, and between his grins, he informed me they 
were ‘future Princes of Wales, or some other kind of fish,” and that 
knocked me over, so that the 8-15 a.m. train had started before I recovered. 
I went into the refreshment-room to wait for the 10-35 special. I wasn’t 
sorry. I drank some coffee, but it’s not that I mean. Didn’t that station 
fill with nobs! I elbowed my way to the gate as a carriage drew up and 
was just in time to see the Princess of Wales and her two daughters step 
ont. The Prince was not there, so I walked as near Her Royal Highness 
as I could with courtesy, and blow me if the Londoners didn’t take me for 
the King of Greece, so striking was the likeness between Her Royal 
Highness and myself. True I did hear some snob say, ‘‘ Not he; not he, 
indeed, his nose is too red, and he hasn’t as good a figure as Her Royal 
Highness.” But, as I said, that fellow was a snob. As soon as we 
reached the train I informed Her Royal Highness that I was a F.O.P. 
(fellow of the press), who had come by private wire from America in order 
to represent the New York Herald at the royal wedding. (N.B.—Please 
excuse this deviation from my usual truthful conduct, but the occasion 
justified it, and I’ve charged extra for it in note of expenses.) The 
Princess looked at me in doubt for a moment, but, as I spoke through my 
nose, squirted tobacco juice about pleutifully, and picked my teeth with a 
twelve-inch bowie knife, she believed me, and asked me to take a seat in 
the carriage. “ Please tell us a Yankee tale, Mr. foreign gentleman,” 
said the young Princesses; and I retailed Artemus Ward to them (with 
additions and improvements) till their hair stood on end, and Mrs. Wales 
(as I called their ma in order to carry out the delusion) asked me to stop, 
because the young ladies’ toilets were arranged for the occasion, and if I went 
on much longer their hair would fly off. ‘‘ Please taste this,’’ she added, and 
Itasted, drew my hand over the flask mouth, passed it back again, and she 
tasted. Then we chatted pleasantly. ‘ Like weddings?” said I. ‘ Not 
much,” said she; “‘ours is a large family already, youknow.” “Justso,” said 
I, when, waxing confidential, I whispered, ‘‘ Has Mr. Wales reduced your 
pin money these bad times?” ‘ No,” said she, ‘ but pins has riz.” «‘‘ How 
do you like Miss Louie Maggie,” said I, adding in a quiet voice, “ I’m 
married myself, marm, so speak your mind.” She thanked me and said, 
“ Pretty well only.”—The train had stopped ; then a fellow in a cap put in 
his ugly mug, and said, “ Tickets, please.” Mine was third, and he took 
no notice of the wink and nod I gave him, but looked at a book and said, 
“25s, 63d., please.” I pulled my purse out at once, and a card along with 
it, on which was printed, “‘ Mr. N. B., Jackdaw, Manchester.” Her Royal 
Highness picked it up, looked at it, then at me, said something endearing 
(all I could make out being ‘‘ base deceiver’) about me to that there ticket 
man, whe made no more ado but, laying violent hands on my coat collar, 
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I somehow or another found myself following him without walking. He 
must have looked foolish though, for Her Royal Highness and the others 
did so laugh as he went out. I hid my diminished head in the 
guard’s van for a short time, and then the train stopped at Windsor 
to let me down. I didn’t notice the people about the streets much, 
but made straight for St. George’s Chapel. There’s a pub near that 
sacred edifice, and into it I was drawn. There I found sundry 
and divers young men, whose heads were disguised in quart pots. I dis- 
guised mine also, and felt better after it, so called for another set of masks, 
and stood treat all round—5s. 3d. noted in bill of expense. They were 
nice young men; said they were mellowing their notes, and made other 
remarks of a philisophical nature, till one remarked, looking at a real 
German silver watch, ‘ that it was time to don their pinafores and prepare 
to squeak.” ‘* Will you come, old boy?” said one man who had drank 
twice at my expense. ‘‘ No,” said I; ‘ I’m down to see the wedding, but 
I have forgotten my ticket, so must go and see the Lord Chamberlain.” 
They looked solemn for a moment, then said—‘* Thomas Jones of ours is 
sick and cannot leave that corner, you perceive.” I looked. The gentle- 
man in question had rather a sickly look down the front of his clothes, 
and was gracefully keeping down the floor in that corner by lying upon in. 
“* We cannot go shorthanded,” said they. ‘ You put on his smockfrock, 
and come and sing like a nightingale." I began to smell a rat, so said, 
‘“* Yes.’’ We went in at aside door ofthe chapel, put on white robes, sucked 
toffy, then filed slowly into the choir! I proceeded to sing like a nightin- 
gale, or, in other words, to make notes. But why should I reveal those 
beautiful warblings. Have they not already, sir, by your especial desire, 
appeared in the columns of the Daily News, Illustrated London News, 
the Queen, the Budget, and a host of other equally fortunate journals. 
They would not be appropriate for your weekly issue. Our aim, sir, is to 
elevate, not to amuse, and it would be exceeding inconsistent on our part 
to elevate my nightingale notes to the dignity of the Jackdaw's caw. $80 
we say, let them re-echo sweetly through the land in other columns, be it 
ours of revel in the noble feeling of self-sacrifice with which we are filled 
when we remember how one gathereth and another reapeth, and how we 
let Prince Arthur carry off his bride without attempting to put his nose 
out. 

The procession from the chapel.to the castle was a grand and imposing 
affair, but of that next week. _Meamwhile, I remain in Windsor, the guest 
of Royalty, and others.—Ever yours, N. B. 


{Norz.—Onur Special is usually a man of temperate habits, so we can 
only account for his verbosity by supposing that the air of the sunny 
south has affected his brain. He is, evidently, suffering from an excited 
imagination.—Ed. City Jackdaw.} 


THE ROYAL MARRIAGE. 
List of Presents.* 


22 Drinking Cups .seesssyeeeeeeeeesftom various Topers. 
12 Candlesticks .....esseeeeeeeeesss 5, several Gas Companies. 
29 GARSON: acdc cdsceccccciccecee » BRE Ree 
6 Pepper Boxes ........seeeeeeeeee+s 5, Henpecked Husbands, 


6 Clocks ...... Gnseasnseandisibicdes: GO ees 
12 Vases ...... éoud'ece eeceecececees 5, Sundry Friends. 
D Ton Berean 0c kcdvcccsccccescece: » Cane 

2 Wooden Figures .......... er ee » Lord Barrington. 


2 Books (‘* The Crownand the , Cabinet”) » Mr. Theodore Martin, 


The following presents are daily expected :— 
** Photo of Charles Peace with Honour ’’..from Lord Beaconsfield. 
A fine Deficit . ery TT Tuam ) F  's 


A beautifully curled Ww hite Plume.. + » The Prince Imperial. 
Lanthoe Modal .. ccncceccesvcccccsccece » Count Von Molke. 

Bottle of Blood and Iron Mi ixture eeeeeees yy Prince Bismarck. 

** How to Live on Gixpence a-day” ...... » The Prince of Wales. 

“ Benjamin’s Mess” .....++seeeeseees + y The Daily Papers. 

‘‘ The Complete Despatch Writer”  weeeee yy Lord Chelmsford. 

1,831 Muskets and 50,000lbs. of Powder .. ,, Mr. J. F. Hutton. 

1,000 Reams Soiled Paper ............++- » The Courier Office. 

‘“‘ Come back to Erin” (new song) ...... ,, Mr. Biggar, M.P. 

8 Vols. of Wisdom, being Caws .......... » The Jackdaw. 





* Incomplete, nor do we guarantee the correctness of this list. 
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FAREWELL TO A MANCHESTER JOURNALIST. 


6 i ANCHESTER knows but little of the social habits of certain sections 
M of the community, but, perhaps, least of all is known with respect 

to the proceedings when “ off duty of that important class yclept 
representatives of the Press. Although daily engaged in chronicling the 
doings and utterances of others, they, with commendable modesty, rarely 
obtrude themselves on the public notice. For this reason, doubtless, few 
people are aware that for several years a well-organised Press Club has 
existed in Manchester, and that in connection therewith meetings are 
regularly held for the discussion of questions of general interest. In any 
other circle such proceedings would occasionally be noted in the public 
journals. Not so, however, with reference to the reporters. They are 
content to pass their resolutions and express their opinions on prominent 
topics of the day without looking for a paragraph in the papers. 
It is, probably, for the reason just mentioned that no notice has 
appeared in the pages of our contemporaries of an interesting event 
which took place on Saturday evening at the Thatched House 
Hotel. Mr. J. Cruess, who for many years has been a member of 
the Examiner's reporting staff, is about to assume the editorship 
of the West Cumberland Guardian, and it was to take a cordial leave of 
him and wish him ‘‘ God speed” in his new career, that upwards of forty 
of his confreres and friends entertained him at dinner at the hostelry above- 
named. During his residence in Manchester Mr. Cruess has, by his ability 
as a journalist, his honesty as a man, and his lealty as a friend, won for 
himself a large circle of well-wishers. It was not surprising, therefore, 
that a number of gentlemen outside the ranks of the profession should have 
desired to do honour to Mr. Cruess by being present at his farewell banquet, 
The chair was occupied by the President of the club, Mr. W. Lister (chief 
reporter of the Examiner), the vice-chair being filled by Mr. P. Story, one 
of the reporters of the Courier, and senior vice-president of the club. 
Amongst those present were Mr. Croft, editor of the Manchester Weekly 
Times; Mr. Hadfield, editor of the Salford Weekly News; Mr. Picken, 
editor of the Evening Mail; Mr. O'Neil, assistant editor, and Messrs. 
Beeson and Fergusson, sub-editors, of the Examiner; together with the 
whole of the reporting staffs of the three Manchester daily newspapers. 
Friends from a distance and former oolleagues were represented by Mr. 
W. 8. Mackie, editor of the Edinburgh Daily Review (formerly chief 
reporter of the Examiner), Mr, Alexander Paul, of the Daily News, Mr, 
Thompson, of the Yorkshire Post, Mr. Gatenby, of the Liverpool Courier, 
and Messrs. Spier and Clegg, of the Liverpool Lantern. Gentlemen 
whom without disrespect may be termed “ outside friends” were 
represented by Dr. Sinclair; Mr. Page, superintendent of the 
Markets ; Mr. Goodier, chief of the Consolidated Stock department, 
Town Hall; Mr. Piercy, artist; Mr. Edwards, solicitor; and Mr. Emerson, 
manager of the Queen’s Theatre. Nor were the expressions of friendly 
regard confined to the gentlemen present. Letters of apology for non- 
attendance (to quote the familiar reporting phrase), and bearing strong 
testimony to Mr. Cruess’s excellent and genial qualities, were read by the 
secretary of the club (Mr. Shovelton) from Mr. J. D. Shaw, Leeds Mercyry ; 
Mr, Parkinson, Yorkshire Post ; Mr. Weightman, Liverpool Courier ; Mr. 
E. Parker, Bolton Chronicle, Mr. Edgar Barnes, London correspondent 
of the Examiner, and Mr. Geo. Babington, London correspondent of the 
Courier. Mr. J. H. Nodel, editor of the City News, Mr. Lang, manager 
of the Examiner, and Mr. Parkinson, Evening.News, also sent letters 
regretting their inability to be present on the occasion. Reporters, of 
course, were excluded, and, therefore, the Jackdaw is unable to present 
ita readers with any of the flashes of wit which occasionaly set the 
tables in a roar. Snuffice it to say that after the toast of the 
Queen, the health of the guest was drank with musical honours, 
Other toasts followed, including “‘ Our Old Colleagues,” and “ Our New 
Colleagues.” The speeches which were delivered afforded ample proof 
that gentlemen whose business it is to wield the pen can, when occasion 
requires, address an audience with an oratorical grace which would’ do 
credit to many a practised speaker. The aphorism respecting brevity 
being the “ soul of wit" is well understood by pressmen. They have an 
instinctive horror of bores who weary audiences by their “ vain repetitions” 
and think they will win admiration by ‘‘ much speaking,” and hence, when 
called upon to speak to a toast, they responded in a style which indicated 
in a marked manner their sense of the fitness of things. Mr. Crness has 
been a valued contributor to these pages, and therefore the Jackdaw, 
while sorry to miss his familiar face, wishes him health and success in his 
new field of labour. 





FOOD REFORM. 


Ge LADY correspondent sends us the following :—‘On Wednesday 
evening, in the Memorial Hall, Albert Square, Mrs. Amelia Lewis 

gave a lecture on ‘ Food, and the Cooking of it.’ She treated it as 
a national question in which all should be interested. Mrs. Lewis thinks 
the waste lands of the country ought to be cultivated, so that we should 
be able to grow more of our food, instead of sending so much money out 
of the country to bring food from abroad. As to the cooking of the food, 
Mrs. Lewis gave practical illustrations of her method. The things cooked 
were excellent, both to sight and taste. The ‘ Reform’ Stove, on which 
they were cooked, is an invention of her own, and it seems to be a very 
good one. Being open, it is a deal more cheerful than the gas stoves, 
and the small consumption of coals makes it a deal more economical than 
the American stoves. With such a stove, and a few lessons in cookery, 
no housewife need be under the dominion of her‘ cook.’ The cooking 
utensils, which were all of bright tin, are made under Mrs. Lewis’ 
instructions to suit her ideas in the cooking of the food. Mr. Alderman 
Heywood very ably filled the chair. We trust Mrs. Lewis may be as 
successful in her series here as she has been in Oldham.” 








ELECTION OF GUARDIANS. 


Gq rh is a pity the election of Guardians of the Poor should take place in 
‘f April. The dullest mind is tempted to crack a joke about the fitness 

of things in that connection. Mr. Cane lately assured us that the 
Guardian of the Poor was a deserving public servant, and yet, the mode 
of his election needed reforming. On the other hand, those novelists and 
newspaper men—such as Charles Dickens and others—have frequently 
held our Guardians up to derision. These romancing writers have asserted 
that only 24d. in the shilling of the rates collected is spent upon the poor 
in some unions, but Mr. Rooke has proved that as much as 94d. in the 
shilling is expended upon the poor by other unions. In Manchester, where 
the ‘‘administration”’ is under the supervision of himself and Mr. Mac- 
donald, it is only fair to say that the sum distributed to the poor does not 
reach that exorbitant sum by a long way—it is only about 5d. to the shilling. 
But then we cannot have the perfection of “ administration ”—and starving 
people refused relief ‘ according to law” and without “ hardship ”—unless 
we pay well for able official assistance. This climax, Mr. Rooke assures 
us, we have reached in Manchester, and, of course, we are bound to believe 
him. In our young days we thought statues to eminent men of very little 
use, but more experience has dispelled the illusion, and we are only sorry 
that the Guardians do not retire when the years of their public services 
have established a claim to that distinction. What a beautiful example to 
other towns we could give by erecting a monument to one of the Guardians, 
displaying a group of the poor, ranged around, who have been let down 
without “ hardship,” and taught to admire the independence of having 
clean teeth, empty stomachs, and, still more, empty purses. 

Now is the time to put gentlemen in nomination for the Board. Will 
anyone accept the position? ‘There certainly is room for the services of 
gentlemen who have no self-interest to serve, who have a will of their own, 
and who will resolve to do their duty without using the official spectacles 
always offered to novices. Whether anyone will accept the offer of nomina- 
tion we do not know, but there isno doubt of the urgency of the case. It is 
idle to deny that many and serious abuses exist in any place which spends 
about half its income in finding out what to do with the remainder. All 
men must have a feeling of repugnance in telling disagreeable truths to 
men who are merely honorary servants of the public, but as this item is 
one of the acknowledged penulties which men pay for fame, the Guardians 
cannot fairly expect we should calmly keep quiet whilst they forget their 
duty to both the public and the poor, and allow the official minds to use 
fhem as catspaws. In private life the kindest and most amiable of men, 
the Guardians snift deceit where none exists, and have far too lively a faith 
in the fact that a twelve stone man can starve six days without dying. 
Let the ratepayers put in nomination men who know the manners and 
customs of the people, and who will not fail to do their duty without let 
or hindrance. The present Board needs new blood—it is too ancient and 
too honourable—there is little sympathy between them and the poor at 
present ; so, instead of being relieved, the poor are frequently sent away 
empty and crushed in spirit. 








A crock is being exhibited at Paris which fires a shot every hour. Some- 
body says that its great practical utility is ‘‘ to kill time.”’ 
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LONGSIGHT CONSERVATIVE CLUB. 


T seems that more than one of our Manchester Conservative Clubs are 
in a bad way. Witness the following. It is an “important notice” 
issued by Mr. Harrop, honorary secretary of the Longsight Conserva- 

tive Club :— 

“The Committee feel that something should be done to induce more 
interest in the Club, and better attendance, and as one of the means 
towards this end, beg to introduce to your notice an American Billiard 
Handicap, which will shortly be commenced. The Committee think that 
this will be the medium of providing amusement ata very trifling cost, 
to those members who take an interest in the game, and also to those who 
are non-players a pleasant opportunity will be thus afforded of watching 
the skill of others. The principle of the American Handicap is that every 
competitor meets the other, the winner of the highest number of games 
being the victor. The principle features are:—No entrance fee will 
be charged. The handicap is open to any member, but the number 
must necessarily be limited, those who first place their names in a 
book provided at the Club having the preference. Each competitor will 
be provided with a card, on which his games will be verified, by one 
of the Committee, or the Steward, or by any independent member. The 
first prize, it is expected, will be £10. There will also be a second prize ; 
also, a prize for the competitor who finishes the whole of his games first, 
the one who first sends in his completed card being declared the winner. A 
prize to the competitor winning any game by the highest number of points ; 
a prize to the competitor losing any game by the lowest number of points, 
and other prizes will also be given. It will thus be seen that every com- 

titor, up to the very last game, has a chance ofa prize. Full particu- 

rs will be posted in the room, and entries may now be made in a book 
provided at the Club.” 

An American billiard handicap may “induce more interest in the 
Club.” If that wont, surely nothing else will. While grateful to the 
many gentlemen who so kindly sent their circulars on to us, we must 
respectfully remind them that we should not be expected to keep all the 
Conservative Clubs right ! 





JUVENILE DEPRAVITY. 


LTHOUGH it is now pretty generally allowed with regard to the rising 
generation that youth and depravity are two inseparable ideas, never- 
theless, some of the performances of these interesting specimens of 

humanity would strain even the credulity of a person possessed of the 
liveliest imagination. So far as one can see, the older the world grows 
the more depraved do juveniles become. One can quite well agree with 
those who prophesy an early end to this earth of ours, for we can place 
this theory on quite a scientific basis, when we consider that this world 
will scarcely be inhabitable in a few years, should the remarkable depravity 
of youngsters —many, too, only just in their teens—spread in the satisfactory 
way in which it is now doing. The imperial mind of the youth of the 
coming age early shows its tastes. The young swell on leaving school 
considers, of course, it his duty both to himself and his Maker to become 
a8 soon as possible acquainted with the charms of the fragrant weed. 
After having surmounted the difficulties to which such a course renders 
him liable, he may be seen in his august majesty hurrying down Oxford 
Road, for instance, puffing at an attractive meerschaum or formidable cigar, 
and describing all sorts of graceful arabesques with his gold-knobbed stick. 
The second part of the education of the young rake consists in hovering 
about hotels and restaurants, thus getting his mind into a “beer proof” 
state. This last is the most unpleasant part of the whole aflair. But 
after many ineffectual attempts this difficulty is surmounted also. Then 
come the polishing and finishing off processes of this ‘‘moral deteriorisa- 
tion.” The little angel goes to the theatres, and after a short time is able 
to pass opinions on the various actresses, as if he had been acquainted 
with them during the whole period of his short life, and had carried on for 
some considerable length of time more kinds of correspondence with them 
than one. He is now in a position to electrify his “pals” with the num- 
berless forms of blasphemy with which he has made himself familiar. 
He invokes with diverse imprecations the wrath of Jove on So-and-so, and 
blanks this person or that. In order that, finally, he may justly and 
properly be qualified as a member of the Society of Dissipated Juveniles, 
he, with that peculiar beneficence and liberality which so characterises 
the future generation, allows the girls to be fascinated with him, and, 
finally, becomes so profligate that His Satanic Majesty cannot fail to 
applaud him most zealously. Asa very amusing sample of the remarkable 
and unprecedented idiocy, which characterise several of these fascinators, 
& good deal of sensation was caused in some circles by the following: It 
seems that, during the late pantomime season, several of these quasi-young 
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gentlemen, belonging, moreover, to the leading educational establishment 
of this city, attended one of the pieces then being played regularly and 
studiously. Overcome, it is to be presumed, by the brilliance of the spec- 
tacle, and by all the paraphernalia of artificial beauty, they succumbed to 
that potent passion, love, though, as bad luck would have it, they all fell 
in love with the same actress. At first they were contented with agonizing 
the listener unwilling by the sweet strains of such a song as— 
“‘ Here I am, poor Robin.” , 

But at last it was resolved to visit the object of their adoration, which 
they accordingly did, with what success it is scarcely necessary to dwell 
on. We suppose this is the advanced type. At any rate, the sole aim of 
life of these profligate youngsters is never to allow society to forget for 
the smallest fraction of a second that their Creator introducedjthem into 
this world of ours. We must hope that this is the culminating point of 
such impudence. Assuredly, the Imperial Jingoism of Lord Beaconsfield 
is entering the souls even of these scapegraces. 


PEEL PARK MUSEUM. 


(0 THE EDITOR OF THE “CITY JACKDAW.”] 





§% rR,—Undeserved or even ignorant and unscrupulous abuse of any 
feature in this free and popular Institution has become by repetition 
from certain quarters quite innocuous, Yet these anonymous critics 

so thinly disguise their motives that anyone caring to do so can easily 

make them out; abuse, however strong, from such persons, one can learn 
to bear, but it would be both dishonest and cowardly to appropriate praise, 
even from an unfriendly pen, if it were not truthful and deserved. 

I wish therefore to inform the readers of the City Jackdaw that when 
the writer of an article last week bearing the title ‘‘ Peel Park Museum ” 
states that ‘‘ he observed that the extensive variety of shells are now being 
rearranged and named and that this is a step in the right direction,” &c., 
his statement to put it courteously, is not true, and his praise is worthless. 
I reject it, albeit it may be proof that the shells are well named and 
arranged. The fact is, the British shells were arranged & named as 
they are now over four years ago—the foreign shells, a larger collection, 
were named and arranged over ten years ago, and neither collection has 
undergone any alteration since these dates. 

Then again he is in error in writing, that the Gibson collection is a 
donation, it was bought in 1849 for charity-sake eut of Museum funds 
at a price many times beyond its fair value 

The Gibson collection exhibited consists of about a dozen old uncorked 
boxes containing rows of badly mounted common British insects collected 
above sixty years ago; there never was a rare specimen amongst the 
whole worthless rubbish & age and exposure have made them utterly irro- 
deemable—any entomologist will say so. Then there is a still more 
rubbishy lot of seeds of common wild plants between bits of very old green 
window glass—these never had one atom of scientific worth—and if the 
insects and seeds were burnt, the museun would be a gainer by the space 
they occupy—but they were ‘‘ Gibsons” once, and are therefore kept as 
he Reft them——a good contrast between the clumsy work of an ento- 
mologist of sixty years ago, and the fine and cleaner style of mounting & 
preserving at the present time-—-I hope to goodness exposing these mis- 
takes, may not lessen the faith of the readers of the City Jackdaw in the 
remainder of your writers remarks about Peel Park Museun, to do os 
would be a great pity—Yours, &o., 

“Tae Curator Pret Park Museum. 

[At Mr. Plant’s special yen we print his letter precisely as it came 
from his pen. Our P.D. wanted to improve the precious production; 

but we would not let him. We hope our readers may be able to under- 

stand the writer. If not, it will be Mr. Plant’s own fault, not ours. 

The article in last week’s City Jackdaw did not give a very glowing 

account of the state of the Museum in some of its departments. Mr. 

Plant does not mend matters. On the contrary, he makes them out to 

be even worse than our correspondent did.—Ep, City Jackdaw.) 


THE LATE MR. ALDERMAN WILLERT. 


{T0 THE FDITOR OF THE “‘ CITY JACKDAW.”} 


IR, —It isa singular thing that in the biographical notices of the 
daily papers of the late Mr. Willert, no mention should have been 
made of his having been a Jew by birth. His family name was 
Cohen, which he changed on embracing Christianity. You may rely upon 
it that this information is correct, and of interest enough to give to the 
public in your next issue.—Yours, &c., H. E. 
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SONGS FOR SOLDIERS. 


Va Essrs. DIPROSE, BATEMAN, & CO., London, have been good 
I enough to send us the first instalment of a new work (issued in 
penny numbers). by W. ©. Bennett, entitled ‘‘ Songs for Soldiers.” 
Mr. Bennett is not altogether unknown to fame; for is he not the author 
of “ Songs for Sailors,” ‘‘Sea Songs,’ &c.? He says in his preface :— 
“I want to get poetry to the people. Is it at present much more than 
the toy of the-rich and the luxury of the educated? I want our living 
poets to be the consolers and the rejoicers of the workshop, the barrack- 
room, and the forecastle, as well as the friends of the library and the 
drawing-room. I have written these ‘Songs for Soldiers,’ as I did my 
‘Songs for Sailors,’ for the very class they take their name from, and 
publish them in a form and at a price which will place them within the 
reach of all purchasers. They are in the language of the people, in 
everyday Saxon English. Let them do their work, and I am satisfied. 
Let them keep up that spirit which won Blenheim and Waterloo, and 
stormed Badajos and Delhi. I love peace—I hate war. But all Europe 
is armed to the teeth, and is it for us to be Quakers yet? I say ‘ No,’ and 
the mass of Englishmen will echo that answer. Strength and prepared- 
ness to fight secure peace. Sad it is that we must be, as all other nations 
are, so unchristian and so barbarous; but the millennium is not here yet, 
and while murderers and thieves are, policemen must be a necessity. 
Armies are the police of nations.’ Then we have what Mr. Bennett is 
pleased to call * Songs” entitled “ Isandula,” ‘* How Melville Saved the 
Colours,” “ Rorke’s Drift,” &c. We have seldom read such rubbish. 
Here is a fair specimen, the lines being entitled ‘* Bibles and Rifles ” :— 


Oh, we've an odd way of Christianizing 
These Caffres and such ; our mode’s surprising ; 
This minute the Bible and Christ we preach, 
The next to our Martini rifles we reach. 
It’s pleasant to us the heathen to bore 
With the Gospel of Peace—but then 
Next moment, our smite-the-cheek fit is o'er, 
And again we're hunting men. 
For we were mads to hunt, my boys, 
And it doesn’t mach matter whether 
It’s fox, or tiger, or man, my boys, 
Or all of the three together. 


Of course in theory we're quite saintly, 
But in practice our piety comes out faintly, 
For to Gospel truths that we softly say, 
We add conical bullets; that’s our way. 
And it puzzles the browns and blacks and such, 
When we're out to chase and slay, 
Why the Gospel peace we've preached so much 
We've so very much stowed away. 
But hunters born are we, my boys, 
And to us it matters not whether 
It's fox, or Afghan, or Zulu, boys, 
Or all of the three together. 


None of your nonsense; were you saying 
We should be praying with and not slaying ° 
The savages we're improving to-day 
From the lands we're wanting, to heaven, away ? 
Ah, the Old Adam, they plain reveal 
Those twinklings in your eyes, 
And I very well know how, man, you'll feel, 
When the Special a fight supplies. 
For we're all of us hunters born, my boys, 
And it doesn’t much matter whether 
It’s fox, or Afghan, or Caffre, boys, 
Or all of the three together. 


‘Injuns is pison,”’ the Yankee creed is, 
And of whatever land the savage breed is, 
We act that faith very plain to-day, 
Whatever at lazy times we say. 
For manifold destiny teaches us 
We've a mission to barbarous lands, 
Their savages first with our tongues to fuss, 
Then to slaughter them with our hands. 
For we are hunters born, my boys, 
And bound to slaughter, whether 
It’s fox, or Afgban, or Zulu, boys, 
Or all of the three together, 


The author fancies that this is a ‘song. We should not like to hear 
itsung. This is “getting poetry to the people”’ with a vengeance! 





CAWS OF THE WEEK, 


-YORD BEACONSFIELD is great in his diet as well as great in his 
-L4 doings. We are told that his Lordship’s chief sustenance is cham. 
pagne jelly, which he uses three times a day, and each repast of 
which costs something like three guineas. The resorative qualities of 
this nutriment are very great, and to a man of the Premier’s sad and 
meditative temperament and feeble physique must be invaluable. If this 
is true, and the price of this invaluable jelly is as great as alleged, it 
costs the Premier £3,449. 5s. per annum to diet himself. One who knows 
his Lordship well informs us that he seldom, or never, makes a speech 
until he has first primed himself to his heart’s content with champagne; 
and no doubt this accounts in no small measure for the character of the 
speeches of which he delivers himself. 


Waar do the supporters of Lord Chelmsford and the Government say to 
this? It is a paragraph from the London Letter in the Evening News: 
‘The dead have been forgotten at Isandula. What became of them? 
General Chelmsford gave the battlefield a wide berth, lest his men should 
have been disheartened by the sickening sight. For aught we know, the 
gallant men whose lives were sacrificed through the blunders of their 
superiors still remain unburied. Had Lord Chelmsford returned to 
Isandula after he discovered that Rorke’s Drift was safe, and that the 
enemy had retreated, he might have found some living among the dead, 
ard have saved their lives. But no attempt of the sort seems to have 
been made. This circumstance seems to have added not a little to Lord 
Chelmsford’s unpopularity.” We may hear any day that Colonel Pearson’s 
column has been similarily eut to pieces at Ekowe. 


An editor says that the North Pole is now returning the compliments 
which have hitherto been paid to it by expeditions in search of it, “ andis 
now searching for us, and by the indications of our thermometer we think 
it wont be long before it will find us.” 





A TRAVELLER lost on a Yorkshire moor, after desparately pursuing a 
rather hopeless track for some time, had the good fortune to meet a 
member of a shrewd and plain-speaking sect. ‘This is the road to York, 
is it not?” said the traveller. To which the other replied, ‘‘ Friend, first 
thou tellest me a lie, and then thou askest me a question.” 


Aw American paper says that after all it may be the shortest as well as 
the cheapest plan to bring the heathen to Christian lands to be converted. 
There are said to be 1000 Chinese boys and girls in the Protestant Sunday- 
schools of the Pacific coast. 


A cornrEsPoNDENT of the Globe—and the Globe has some clever corres- 
pondents—says: ‘‘ The idea that May is an unlucky month for matrimony 
is said to be as old as the time of Ovid, but no reason is given for the 
superstition. Strange fatalities certainly appear to be associated with 
certain dates. Perhaps this is best explained by Lord Bacon’s theory 
that we note the coincidences and not the misses. Twenty old predictions 
and superstitions pass unfulfilled, and we regard them not, but the twenty- 
first is verified, and we cry ‘a miracle.’ At the same time, the coinci- 
dences do occur. The death of the lamented Princess of Hesse on the 
fame day of the month and week as that of the Prince Consort attracted 
general attention, but it may not have been so universally observed that 
Saturday has been a fatal day to the Royal Family of England for the 
last 167 years :— 

William III. died Saturday, March 18, 1702. 

Queen Anne died Saturday, August 1, 1714. 

George I. died Saturday, June 10, 1727. 

George II. died Saturday, October 25, 1760. 

George III. died Saturday, January 29, 1820. 

George IV. died Saturday, June 26, 1830. 

The Duchess of Kent died Saturday, March 16, 1861. 

Prince Consort died Saturday, December 14, 1861. 

Princess Alice died Saturday, December 14, 1878.” 


“ Sin,”’ said a young lady to a would-be wag, “ your jokes always put me 
in mind of a sphere. ‘‘ Of a sphere, madam! Why so, pray?” ** Because 
they never have any point.” 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw 
51, Spear Street, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender., 
We cannot be responsible for the preservation or return of manuscripts sent to us. 
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CENTRAL WIRE WORKS 


The cheapest House in the City for WINDOW BLINDS, GUARDS, a 
every description of WIRE GOODS, 
* ¥.T7. BROWN, ALBION STREET. GAYTHORN. 
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HAS GAINED 


THE “EXCELSIOR” PATENT SPRING MATTRESS 


TWO PRIZE MEDALS AND TWO CERTIFICATES OF MERIT. 


The patented and peculiar arrangement of the “ Exceision”’ ensures complete isolation where two or more occupy a bed, the principle of 
construction effectually preventing depression in the centre. 


To be obtained from Cabinet-makers, Upholsterers, &. 
ILLUSTRATED DESCRIPTIVE CIRCULARS FROM CHORLTON AND DUGDALE, 
19, BLACKFRIARS STREET, MANCHESTER. 





MANUIACTURER OF ALL KINDS OF 


SOLE MAKER AND PATENTEE OF 


WILLIAM BROWN, AGENT. 


WEST OF ENGLAND SOAP COMPANY, 


A7, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. 


SIZING SOAPS AND FANCY SOAP. 
HSTABLISHED 1862. 
WiLLIAM BROW NW. 


47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER, 
BROWNS PATENT BOILER COMPOUND, STANNATE OF SODA, 


FOR PREVENTING THE INCRUSTATION IN STEAM BOILERS.—(REGISTERED.) 
No Connection with any other firm.—-AGENTS WANTED. 














Ringwood’s Cancer Specific. 


| 

| The introduction of Ringwood’s Cancer and Tumour Specific 
| iato this country, hes utterly exploded the commen theory 
| that cancerisincurable. It must be pleasant for persons 
| attlicted with that dreadful disease to know that one course 
ef Ringwood’s Cancer and Tumour Specific will cure the 
worst f..rm of cancer »r tumour without the necessity of apy 
surgical operation. By its timely use many hundreds .f 
lives have been saved. It instantly removes «ll pain. Its, 
undoubtedly, the greatest medical discovery of the 19th 
century. Atul course, whic. is nearly sufficient for any 
case, sent securely packed and free from observation to any 
part of the country on receipt of 50)- 




















Ayer's Optic Fluid. 


Cures all Diseases of the Eye and Dimness of Vision. 
ry) immatiste beneticial results. Sold in bottles at 2/6 
- €ach, 





Canton’s Neuralgo-Rheumatic Elixir. 
For the immediate relief and per ent cure of N Igia, 
Rheumatism and Gout. Three bottles will perm*nently cure 
the worst case. Sold in bottles at 5/- each, or 8 for 10/- 


_— 








Dent's Anti-Fat Remedy. 


For the removal of corpulence. Itis purely vegetable and 

perfectly harmless. It acts upon the Food tn tne stomach 

preventing its being converted into fat. It will reduce a fat 

nape pe a to six pounds a week. Sold in bottles at 
P /6 each, 


A LIST OFF POPU: 


Reid's Kidney Remedy. 


It is not a Curr Av, but for diseases of the Kidneys and the 
Bladcer itis a Sprcieic. tis convenient tu carry, ye 
to take, and dves not taint the breath, and pusitive 

all forms of Kidney and Bladder Diseases. ola in bottles 
at 5/- and 7/6 each. 


' . Potter's ‘Alkaline Resolvent. 


For Dyspepsia, Sour Stomach, Heartburn, Flatulence, and 
a of Gas on the Stomach. Sold in bottles at 2/6 
and 4/- each. 


Phosphoric Air. 


A medicated vapour for the immediate relief and permanent 
cure of Consumption, Bronchitis, Asthma, Catarrh, Co 8, 
and all forms of Throat Diseases, + pilepsy, Loss of Vigdur, 
Impotence, and a)l Diseases of the Lungs, Air Passages, 
Nerve Centres, and Brain, Do not despair, hesitate, or 
doubt, for it never fails, and tis truly a Specific. Itisa 
medicated vapour applied on a new and scientific principie, 
the use of which has saved thousands from a premature 

rave. To persons suffering from Lung and Nervous 

iseases, it is invaluable, as it goes at once to the air 
passages and brain, imparting tone, vigour, brain power, 
and vital force to the must depressed. Being very pleasant 
to use it, can safely be taken by the most delicate. One 
Month’s Treatment and Inhaler sent securely packed to any 
part of the country on receipt of 20/- 





Holden’s Ear Drops. 


A sovereign cure for Deafness and Discharges from the Ear. 
Sold in bottles at 5/- and 7/6 each. 








LAR MBDICIN ES. 


THE LONDON PATENT MEDICINE Co. 


Keep the following first-class preparations on hand, and for being the best medicines for their different purposes they can give their unqualified endorsement, knowing 
that in each case they will give entire satisfaction. They are kept by no other house in London, we having secured the Sole Agency. We will, therefore, on receipt of 
price attached, send them to any part of the world, securely packed and free from observation. 


Money may be sent either by Cheque, Post-oflice Order, Registered Letter, or in Postage Stamps. All letters to be addressed and Cheques made payable to— 


LONDON PATENT MEDICINE Co., 4 & 5, Agar Street, Strand, London, W.C. 





| 





: Henley's Headache Pills. 


For immediately relieving and permanently curing all forms 
of Nervous and Neuralgic Headache. Sold in boxes at 2/6 


y cures | and 4/- each, 


Arnold's Vitaline. 
This is a beautiful nervine, possessing the power of curing 
nervousness. It ato nce relieves and cures morbid sensibility 


of the nerves, weuk nerves, nervous twitching and tremu- 
luusness, Sold in bottles at 5/- and 7/6 each. 





Arlington's Bloom of Violets. 


For bqautifying and restoring the complexion.—Ladies, do 
you want a pure blooming compl+xion ?—If so, a few applica- 
tions of Arl ngton’s Bloom of Violets will gratify yu to your 
heart’s content. It removes sallowness, redvess, pimples, 
blotehes, and all 4 and imperfections of the skin. It 
makes a lady of 85 look like 20; and so naturally and perfect 
are ite effects, that it is impos+ible to detect its application. 
Sold in bottles at 2/6 and 4/- each. 





Butler's Vigorine. 
The Famous Hair Producer, It produces hair on the head 


and face in the shortest time of any pooperation before the 
public. Sold in bottles at 2/6 and 4/- each, 





Allen’s Constipation Pills. 


For the cure of Constipation and Piles. Sold in boxes at 2/6 
and 4/- each. 








— 





LONDON PATENT MEDICINE CO., 4 & 5, AGAR STREET, STRAND, W.C., LONDON. 
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SONGS FOR SOLDIERS. 
MSs: DIPROSE, BATEMAN, & CO., London, have been good 


I ; enough to send us the first instalment of a new work (issued in 

penny numbers) by W. ©. Bennett, entitled ‘‘ Songs for Soldiers.” 
Mr. Bennett is not altogether unknown to fame; for is he not the author 
of “ Songs for Sailors,” ‘Sea Songs,’ &c.? He says in his preface :— 
‘I want to get poetry to the people. Is it at present much more than 
the toy of the-rich and the luxury of the educated? I want our living 
poets to be the consolers and the rejoicers of the workshop, the barrack- 
room, and the forecastle, as well as the friends of the library and the 
drawing-room. I have written these ‘Songs for Soldiers,’ as I did my 
‘Songs for Sailors,’ for the very class they take their name from, and 
publish them in a form and at a price which will place them within the 


, “a seapeaaipeiacgns 
reach of all purchasers. They are in the language of the people, in | waar do the supporters of Lord Chelmsford and the Government say to 


everyday Saxon English. Let them do their work, and I am satisfied. 
Let them keep up that spirit which won Blenheim and Waterloo, and 
stormed Badajos and Delhi. I love peace—I hate war. But all Europe 
is armed to the teeth, and is it for us to be Quakers yet? IT say ‘ No,’ and 
the mass of Englishmen will echo that answer. Strength and prepared- 
ness to fight secure peace. Sad it is that we must be, as all other nations 
are, so unchristian and so barbarous; but the millennium is not here yet, 
and while murderers and thieves are, policemen must be a necessity. 
Armies are the police of nations.’ Then we have what Mr. Bennett is 
pleased to call “ Songs” entitled “ Isandula,” ‘‘ How Melville Saved the 
Colours,” ‘“ Rorke's Drift,” &c. We have seldom read such rubbish, 
Here is a fair specimen, the lines being entitled ‘* Bibles and Rifles ” :— 


Oh, we've an odd way of Christianizing 
These Caffres and such ; our mode’s surprising ; 
This minute the Bible and Christ we preach, 
The next to our Martini rifles we reach. 
It’s pleasant to us the heathen to bore 
With the Gospel of Peace—but then 
Next moment, our smite-the-cheek fit is o'er, 
And again we're hunting men. 
For we were made to hunt, my boys, 
And it doesn’t much matter whether 
It’s fox, or tiger, or man, my boys, 
Or all of the three together. 


Of course in theory we're quite saintly, 
But in practice our piety comes out faintly, 
For to Gospel truths that we softly say, 
We add conical bullets; that’s our way. 
And it puzzles the browns and blacks and such, 
When we're out to chase and slay, 
Why the Gospel peace we've preached so much 
We've so very much stowed away. 
But hunters born are we, my boys, 
And to us it matters not whether 
It's fox, or Afghan, or Zulu, boys, 
Or all of the three together. 


None of your nonsense; were you saying 
We should be praying with and not slaying ° 
The savages we're improving to-day 
From the lands we're wanting, to heaven, away ? 
Ah, the Old Adam, they plain reveal 
Those twinklings in your eyes, 
And I very well know how, man, you'll feel, 
When the Special a fight supplies. 
For we're all of us hunters born, my boys, 
And it doesn’t much matter whether 
It's fox, or Afghan, or Caffre, boys, 
Or all of the three together. 


‘Injans is pison,”’ the Yankee creed is, 
And of whatever land the savage breed is, 
We act that faith very plain to-day, 
Whatever at lazy times we say. 
For manifold destiny teaches us 
We've a mission to barbarous lands, 
Their savages first with our tongues to fuss, 
Then to slaughter them with our hands. 
For we are hunters born, my boys, 
And bound to slaughter, whether 
It's fox, or Afghan, or Zulu, boys, 
Or all of the three together. 


The author fancies that this is a ‘‘song."’ We should not like to hear 
iteung. This is “getting poetry to the people” with a vengeance! 





CAWS OF THE WEEK, 


-YORD BEACONSFIELD is great in his diet as well as great in his 
-L4 doings. We are told that his Lordship’s chief sustenance is cham. 
pagne jelly, which he uses three times a day, and each repast of 
which costs something like three guineas. The resorative qualities of 
this nutriment are very great, and to a man of the Premier’s sad and 
meditative temperament and feeble physique must be invaluable. If this 
is true, and the price of this invaluable jelly is as great as alleged, it 
costs the Premier £3,449. 5s. per annum to diet himself. One who knows 
his Lordship well informs us that he seldom, or never, makes a speech 
until he has first primed himself to his heart’s content with champagne; 
and no doubt this accounts in no small measure for the character of the 
speeches of which he delivers himself. 


this? It isa paragraph from the London Letter in the Evening News ; 
‘The dead have been forgotten at Isandula. What became of them? 
General Chelmsford gave the battlefield a wide berth, lest his men should 
have been disheartened by the sickening sight. For aught we know, tho 
gallant men whose lives were sacrificed through the blunders of their 
superiors still remain unburied. Had Lord Chelmsford returned to 
Isandula after he discovered that Rorke’s Drift was safe, and that the 
enemy had retreated, he might have found some living among the dead, 
ard have saved their lives. But no attempt of the sort seems to have 
been made. This circumstance seems to have added not a little to Lord 
Chelmsford’s unpopularity.” We may hear any day that Colonel Pearson's 
column has been similarily cut to pieces at Ekowe. 


An editor says that the North Pole is now returning the compliments 
which have hitherto been paid to it by expeditions in search of it, “ and is 
now searching for us, and by the indications of our thermometer we think 
it wont be long before it will find us.” 





A rrAveLLER lost on a Yorkshire moor, after desparately pursning a 
rather hopeless track for some time, had the good fortune to meet a 
member of a shrewd and plain-speaking sect. ‘‘ This is the road to York, 
is it not?” said the traveller. To which the other replied, ‘‘ Friend, first 
thou tellest me a lie, and then thou askest me a question.” 


Aw American paper says that after all it may be the shortest as well as 
the cheapest plan to bring the heathen to Christian lands to be converted. 
There are said to be 1000 Chinese boys and girls in the Protestant Sunday- 
schools of the Pacific coast. 


A coRRESPONDENT of the Globe—and the Globe has some clever corres- 
pondents—says: ‘* The idea that May is an unlucky month for matrimony 
is said to be as old as the time of Ovid, but no reason is given for the 
superstition. Strange fatalities certainly appear to be associated with 
certain dates. Perhaps this is best explained by Lord Bacon’s theory 
that we note the coincidences and not the misses. Twenty old predictions 
and superstitions pass unfulfilled, and we regard them not, but the twenty- 
first is verified, and we cry ‘a miracle.’ At the same time, the coinci- 
dences do occur. The death of the lamented Princess of Hesse on the 
fame day of the month and week as that of the Prince Consort attracted 
general attention, but it may not have been so universally observed that 
Saturday has been a fatal day to the Royal Family of England for the 
last 167 years :— 

William III. died Saturday, March 18, 1702. 

Queen Anne died Saturday, August 1, 1714. 

George I. died Saturday, June 10, 1727. 

George II. died Saturday, October 25, 1760. 

George III. died Saturday, January 29, 1820. 

George IV. died Saturday, June 26, 1830. 

The Duchess of Kent died Saturday, March 16, 1861. 

Prince Consort died Saturday, December 14, 1861. 

Princess Alice died Saturday, December 14, 1878.” 


“ Srr,”’ said a young lady to a would-be wag, “ your jokes always put me 
in mind of a sphere. ‘ Of a sphere, madam! Why so, pray?” * Because 
they never have any point.” 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. = = 

Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw 
51, Spear Street, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender., 

We cannot be responsible for the preservation or return of manuscripts sent to us. 
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The cheapest House in 
every 
* ¥. TJ. BROWN, ALBION STREET. GAYTHORN. 


the City for WINDOW BLINDS, GUARDS, a 
description of WIRE GOODS, 
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HAS GAINED 


THE “EXCELSIOR” PATENT SPRING MATTRESS 


TWO PRIZE MEDALS AND TWO CERTIFICATES OF MERIT. 


The patented and peculiar arrangement of the “ Excrision” ensures complete isolation where two or more occupy a bed, the principle of 
construction effectually preventing depression in the centre. 


To be obtained from Cabinet-makers, Upholsterers, &c. 
ILLUSTRATED DESCRIPTIVE CIRCULARS FROM CHORLTON AND DUGDALE, 


19, BLACKFRIARS STREET, MANCHESTER. 
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MANUFACTURER OF ALL KINDS OF 


SOLE MAKER AND PATENTEE OF 


WEST OF ENGLAND SOAP COMPANY, 


A7, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. 


WILLIAM BROWN, AGENT. 


SIZING SOAPS AND FANCY SOAP. 


HST 


WW Lie Tol A Be eer BY. 


47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER, 


BLISHED 1862. 


BROWNS PATENT BOILER COMPOUND, STANNATE OF SODA, 


FOR PREVENTING THE INCRUSTATION IN STEAM BOILERS.—(REGISTERED.) 
No Connection with any other firm.—-AGENTS WANTED. 











Ringwood’'s Cancer Specific. 


| The introduction of Ringwood’s Cancer and Tumour Specific 
| iato this country, hes utterly mg ee the commen theory 
| that cancerisincurable. It must be pleasant for persons 

afflicted with that dreadfal disease to t 
ef Ringwood’s Cancer and Tumour Specific will cure the 
worst form of cancer or tumour without the necessity of any 
surgical operation. By its timely use many hundreds .f 
lives have been saved. It instantly removes «ll pain. It41s, 
undoubtedly, the greatest medical discovery of the 19th 
century. Afuli course, whic. is nearly sufficient for avy 
case, sent securely packed and free from observation to any 
| bart of the country on receipt of 50;- 


now that one course 








Ayer's Optic Fluid. 


Cures all Diseases of the Eye and Dimness of Vision. 
cd ef atiats beneficial results. Sold in bottles at 2/6 
* eac 





Canton’s Neuralgo-Rheumatic Elixir. 
For the immediate relief and permanent cure of Neuralgia, 
eumatism and Gout. Three botties will perm#nently cure 
the worst case. Sold in bottles at 5/- each, or 8 for 10/- 


—_ 





- 


Dent's Anti-Fat Remedy. 


For the removal of corpulence. Itis purely vegetable and 
perfectly harmless. It acts upon the Too fn tne stomach 

preventing its being converted into fat. It will reduce a fat 
person from three to six pounds a week. Sold in bottles at 
++ and 7/6 each, 








THE LONDON PATENT MEDICINE Co. 


Keep the following first-class preparations on hand, and for being the best medicines for their different purposes they can give their unqualified endorsement, knowing 
thet in each ones they will ave uke satisfaction. : They are kept by no other house in London, we having secured the Sole Agency. We will, therefore, on receipt of 
price attached, send them to any part of the world, — packed and free from observation. 

Money may be sent either by Cheque, Post-office Order, 


Reid's Kidney Remedy. 
It is pot a CurE ALL, but for diseases of the Kidneys and the 
Bladcer itis a Sprcieic. ltis convenient tu carry, pleasant 
to take, and dves not taint the breath, and positively cures 
all forms of Kidney and Bladder Diseases. fold in bottles 
at 5/- and 7/6 cach. 


Potter's Alkaline Resolvent. 
For Dyspepsia, Sour St h, Heartburn, Flatulence, and 
Accumulation of Gas on the Stomach. Sold in bottles at 2/6 
and 4/- each. 





Phosphoric Air. 


A medicated vapour for the immediate relief and permanent 
cure of Cc ption, Br hitis, Asthma, C»tarrh, Co 4, 
and all forms of Throat Diseases, * pilepsy, Loss of Vigdur, 
Impotence, and al Diseases of the Lungs, Air Pusneges, 
Nerve Centres, and Brain, Do not despair, hesitate, or 
doubt, for it never fails, and tis truly a Specific. Itisa 
medicated vapour applied on a new and scientific principie, 
the use of which has saved thousands from a premature 

rave. To persons suffering from Lung and Nervous 

iseases, it is invaluable, as it goes at once to the air 
passages and brain, imparting tone, vigour, brain power, 
and vital force to the must depressed. Being very pleasant 
to use it, can safely be taken by the most delicate. Une 
Month's Treatment and Inhaler sent securely packed to any 
part of the country on receipt of 20/- 








Holden's Ear Drops. 


A sovereign cure for Deafness and Discharges from the Ear. 
Sold in bottles at 5/- and 7/6 each, 








—————— 





A LIST OF POPULAR MEDICINES. 


egistered Letter, or in Postage Stamps. All letters to be addressed and Cheques made payable to— 


LONDON PATENT MEDICINE CoO., 4 & 5, Agar Street, Strand, London, W.C. 











LONDON PATENT MEDICINE CO., 4 & 5, AGAR STREET, STRAND, W.C., LONDON. 


; Henley's Headache Pills. 


For immediately relieving and permanently curing all forms 
of Nervous and Neuralgic Headache. Sold in boxes at 2/6 
and 4/- each, 
Arnold's Vitaline. 
This is a beautiful nervine, possessing the power of curing 
nervousness. It ato nce relieves and cures morbid sensibility 


of the nerves, weuk nerves, nervous twitching and trema- 
luusness, Sold in bottles at 5/- and 7/6 each, 


Arlington's Bloom of Violets. 

For bqautifying and restoring the complexion.—Ladies, do 
you want a pure blooming complexion ?—If so, a few applica- 
tions of Arl:ngton’s Bloom of Violets will gratify y. u to your 
heart’s content. It removes sallowness, reduess, pimples, 
blotches, and all diseases and imperfections of the skin. It 
makes a lady of 85 look like 20; and so naturally and perfect 
are its effects, that it is imposrible to detect its application. 
Sold in bottles at 2/6 and 4/- each. 











Butler's Vigorine. 


The Famous Hair Producer, It produces hair on the head 
and face io the shortest time of any preparation before the 
public. Sold in bottles at 2/6 and 4/- each, 


Allen's Constipation Pills. 
For the cure of Constipation and Piles. Sold in boxes at 2/6 
and 4/- each, 


“* 
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BEN BRIERLEY’S JOURNAL. 


NEWT SHRIAS. 











The New Series has been received with unanimous approval by the Press. The following are some of the notices 
which have been given :— 


This deservedly popular magazine appears in a| general merits of its literary articles and “ scraps.” | excellent periodical will always be viewed with 
new guise. It has turned over a new leaf—not a|It is now commenced in a new series, and pub-| satisfaction. The thoroughly wholesome style of 
better one, for that was impossible; but a larger, | lished in monthly parts as well as weekly. The’ its writings, the fact that Mr. Brierley and his 
and altogether more imposing one. A newseries|part before us is full of reading, contributed by | associates possess the secret of being thoroughly 
has been commenced, and a new volume, and the | goed and racy writers, not the least of whom is/amusing, and making a bid for the most extended 
issue has been much enlarged, to the advantage | the editor's friend, Mr. Ab-o’th’-Yate. Mr. Ben| popularity, without descending to the arts of the 
of the amused and interested reader, and, in the| Brierley has now issued his journal for more | * penny dreadful,” renders the journal in question 
long run, to‘ Ab” himself. The first monthly | than ten years, and a better magazine we do not | one which it is desirable to encourage. In its 
part has come to hand, and its contents make up| know to recommend to general readers.—Leigh|own line we do not know that Ben Brierley’s 
a respectable volume themselves. It will befound | Chronicle, February 8th. Journal has a rival. In any other part of 
that the stories and sketches are of the usual high-| Den Brierley’s Journal is a houschold word in| England it is very probably without a competitor ; 
class and racy kind, Mr. Brierley himself contri-| Lancashire ; and much as it has been popular in| in Lancashire, this is true certainly. From Jan., 
buting largely to the pages. ‘ Ab” writes, for | these districts, we opine that in its new and more| 1879, the journal, although the weekly issues 
example, ‘An Owd-Fashint Kesmas,” ‘ Eaur| attractive form it will be a greater favourite with | will still be continued, will take rank among the 
Soup Kitchen,” and others, amongst which the|its numerous readers. ‘ Ab-o’th’-Yate”’ has not |“ monthlies.”—Stockport Chronicle, Jan. 31st. 
‘local farce” of “ The Three Buckleys” deserves | yet exhausted his humour, and we anticipate now| Messrs. Abel Heywood and Son, of Manchester, 
special mention. The principal hero, or what|and again a pleasant and amusing effusion from|send us a copy of Ben Brierley’s Journal (5d.) 
might by a stretch of—shall we say courtesy—be | his pen. Besides ‘‘ Ab,” there is no lack of talent | This is full of stories well suited to the tastes of 
called the ‘heavy villain’ of the piece, is ajon the Journal, and in some of its articles, |the good folk of Lancashire, and the very name 
Saddleworth lad, who put his foot in everything. | stories, and sketches, it will bear comparison with | of the journal has a ring of good-fellowship about 
Here is a specimen of the character. When he| metropolitan journals of far higher pretensions. | it which should secure a large circulation amongst 
is asked to take off his overcoat he exclaims, ‘‘ I|—-Oldham Chronicle, January 29th. those who love a “‘gradely honest mon.”—The 
wear no topcoat ; do I hecky as like! What!| The first part of the new series of this work | Fountain, February 6th. 
an owd Saddlewo’th Buckley lapt up like a|has just come to hand. The contents are really; It is with pleasure we greet the first monthly 
dumplin? Gereaut!” The price of the monthly | charming, and cannot fail to brighten many a|number of this journal, and we are persuaded 
part is only fivepence, and it is a marvel of cheap-| gloomy face. We recommend the work to our|that it will be well received by the admirers of 
ness, considering the quantity and quality of the|rcaders, feeling sure that its new form of appear-| Lancashire dialect. When we see such names as 
contents. With this enlarged Journal it will| ance will, in itself, be reeommendable.—Masbro’ | Ben Brierley, E. A. Axon, J. Barnes, and other 
become more popular and more widely circulated | and Swinton Times, January 31st. prominent writers, who contribute largely to this 
than ever.—Ashton Reporter, February 8th. | The first monthly part of a new series of an old| periodical, we may be sure that it contains some 

All lovers of Lancashire literature will welcome | familiar journal in the “ Lanky”’ dialect—Ben| enjoyable reading, and this issue does credit to 
the appearance of Ben Brierley’s Monthly Journal, | Brierley’s— has been forwarded to us for notice. | all concerned.—Salford Chronicle, February 8th. 
the first number of which was published this | It gives a bit of everything “from grave to gay,| Ben Brierley’s Journal has entered upon a new 
month. The weekly publication has for a long|from lively to severe.” It is in the language | series, and is taking new paths, while the old ones 
time had a high reputation for articles in the | best understood by the masses of our Lancashire | are not neglected. The fresh spurt which has 
vernacular, and those in the new periodical are | operatives, and contains exactly the kind of wit | been madeisone which is sure to commend itself to 
fully up to the standard. In addition to this,|and humour which is most relished by the people | a wider field of readers, and to readers of broader 
there is a good collection of ‘ magazine stories,” | of this and other towns and villages in the county | and more varied tastes. In addition to the weekly 





so that the Journal will prove of interest to| palatine —Darwen News, February Ist. issue there is now a monthly number, the first of | 


ordinary readers who do not understand or enjoy| This journal is widening and improving its| which is before us. It contains a good deal to 
the subtleties of the Lancashire dialect. The| sphere—is aiming to be entertaining not only as a| specially interest readers in this neighbourhood. 
contents of the number are very varied, so that| Lancashire, but as a general periodical; and we| Ben Brierley’s Journal is trying to deserve greater 
everybody's taste will be satisfied. In addition | wish it success. For upwards of ten years the/| success, and we have no doubt it will achieve it. 
to twenty-six lengthy stories, poems, and papers, | Journal has been established, charming during the | Eccles Advertiser, February 8th. 
there is a great number of interesting “ scraps;" | period many with its stories and sketches; and| Ben Brierley’s Journal contains a fair amount 
the whole combining to make the Journal an|now the editor, aided by duly-selected literary | of entertaining matter; and, cultivating as it does 
admirable means of passing an idle hour away.—| auxiliaries, means to make it yct more widely| the vernacular to a very large extent, it is an 
Southport Visiter, February 4th. |nown and agreeable. The first monthly part, | especial favourite with Lancashire readers. With 
People will now have the option of buying the| which has been sent to us, contains stories and | January of the present year was commenced new 
Journal weekly or in parts of four weeks, as| sketches of various kinds—some in the dialect of | series, into which several improvements are in- 
convenience or fancy may dictate. The altera-|the county—poetical and comical composition,| troduced. ‘Though the matter is chiefly what 
tion is thus one which adds dignity to the | biographical, antiquarian, scientific, and gnecdotal | might be termed “light” in its complexion, yet 
peripdical and consylts the interes}s of purcha-| matter; here and there we have an illystration ;| there are not wanting contributions of a solid 
sors. We hope it may he attended with all the | and altogether, considering its price and provin- | character, and several of these are illustrated with 
results its well-wishers anticipate. — Cheshire | cialism, it isa very deserving production. nea-| characteristic woodcuts. It is, taken as a whole, 
County News, January 81. |shire people in particular ought to give a hearty!a cheap and ably-conducted popular serial.— 
Ben Brierlcy's Journal has for a long time en-|support to this literary enterprise.—Preston| Barnsley Chronicle, February 15th. 
joyed a high reputation, not only for its tales andj Chronicle, February 1st. 
sketches in the “native tongue,” but for the} Anything conducive ta the acceptability of this | 





Published Weekly and Monthly, and may be had of all Booksellers and Newsagents. 
PUBLISHING OFFICE, 56 AND 68, OLDHAM STREET. 
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D. JUGLA, 


cOURT GLOVER, 
| 61, DEANSGATE (BARTON ARCADE), 

| MANCHESTER, 

| IS NOW SHOWING THE LATEST 

PARIS NOVELTIES IN LADIES’ & GENTLEMEN’S TIES, SCARFS, &c. 
| A Large Assortment of his Renowned 


PARIS KID GLOVES. 


Great Success of the Patent 


GAUNTLETS AND DUCHESSE GLOVES. 
| FANS—A SPECIALTY. 


AGENT FOR ED. PINAUD, PARIS SELECTED PERFUMERY. 
— J 
D. JUGLA’S 


BRANCH ESTABLISHMENTS: 
PARIS, LONDON, LIVERPOOL, NEW YORK, AND PHILADELPHIA. 





Glove Manufactory—2, Ruz Favart, Paris, 


Card of Samples of Colours and Price List of Gloves sent post free on application. 





THE L. P. P. THE L. P, P. 





| 
| 
| 


| ° ° 

ik is scarcely needful to say that this refers to the (now 
| celebrated) Leicester Pork Pies (registered). Perhaps no advertisements of 
| late have come more directly under public notice than those pertaining to the above. 
i have poured in from all parts of the British Islands, followed by orders for 

these goods ; the consequence is a continually increasing demand for the L. P. P. 
|The makers have taken care to back up their notices by an article that cannot be 
| Srpacsed for quality, at the same time recommending the retailers to supply the 
|public at very reasonable prices. Messrs. V., C., and D. have found it necessary to 

temove to much larger premises. They have just commenced making at the new 

works, Sussex Street, where they have every facility for doing a most extensive 
trade, aided by the best machinery for the various purposes required. 

The LEICESTER PORK PIES (registered) are sold by grocers and provision 
purveyors in all directions, and can very soon be obtained in the remotest districts 
it inquired for. The LEICESTER SAUSAGES (registered) of the same makers, 

Messrs. VICCARS, COLLYER, & DUNMORE, 24, Silver Street, Leicester. 















| 
| 
| 


T. MAUDSLEY, 


PRACTICAL OPTICIAN, 





OPAL, 
GLASS, WOOD, 
CHINA, 
BRASS, AND ZINC 
Wetters, 


Supplied by 
e & - BROADHEAD & CO., 
<n | \_ 116, London Rd. 
164 8 AND 





43, Marxer Sr. 


———— | 


BRasssabs !—JOHN O'BRIEN, the only practical Billiard 

Table Manufacturer in Manchester, respectfully invites inspection of his 
stock of Billiard Tables, which is now the largest and most superb in the kingdom, 
all made under his own personal inspection. Sole Maker of the Improved Fast 
Cushion, that will never become hard.—GLOBE BILLIARD WORKS, 42, Lower 
King Street, Manchester. 





SECOND EDITION.—Price Two Shillings, Cloth. 
HE COTTON MANUFACTURER'S ASSISTANT ; or the 


Art of Arranging Cotton Machinery to work the different sorts of Cotton, and 
how to perform the calculations connected with the Cotton Manufacture. By E. 
D. Fougy. Contains, in addition to a vast amount of information on the Cotton 
Manufacture—How to alter the Lap to change from one number of Hanks to 
another; chapters on Pumps, on Steam Engines, on Management, on the Throstle 
Frame, on Leverage; an explanation of the different counts of the different reeds. 


Price Twenty-five Shillings, Cloth. . 
COMPLETE READY RECKONER FOR COTTON 


ys WARPS. By SamveL TownsEND. Showing the number of Hanks in Warps 
of any length, from 1 to 1,000 yards; and for any number of Ends, from 1 to 6,000; 
with tables for all the different Counts that are made, from 4’s single up to 200's 
single, or 400’s two-fold, by which the weight of any description of Warp may be seen, 
trom the number of Hanks it contains, in lbs. ozs, and drachma, 

“ The fundamental regulation which determines the fineness of the thread in all 
Yarns, is derived from the number of Hanks (of 840 yards) to the pound avordupois, 
and it is elways this number which denotes the Counts of Warp and Weft. en 
the number of Hanks can be seen at once, for any sort of yom, a reference to these 
tables for the particulgy oount will show the weight opposite the number of Hanks it 


contains. By this arrangement, every minutiw of detail is condensed within the 
compass of the work, and the exten¢ to which it is carried out renders it serviceable 
tojall the different branches of the trade,” 


Published by ABEL Herwoop & Son, 56 & 58, Oldham Street, Manchester; and 
Catherine Street, Strand, London. Sriwpxin, MansHaty, & Co., Stationers’ Ha 
Court, London. sae 





Foouscar 8vo., Price 1s. 6p, 


THE 


Layrock of Langleyside 


A LANCASHIRE STORY. 

















: — 
‘a SPIRIT LEVELS, MEASURING TAPES, &c. BY B E N B RI E R LEY. 
tn: No. 13, (ON) ALBERT BRIDGE, Bottom of Bridge Street, ‘iusitinds 
hat darsrcncens 305 3 aa MANCHESTER: 
a uuu adapted to ho various defects of vision. "Hepairs promptly executed.” ABEL HEYWOOD AND SON. 
ole, 
“1 fl CO-OPERATIVE PRINTING SOCIETY LIMITED, 
Office—17, Balloon Street, Corporation Street. 
Works—New Mount Street, Manchester ; and 40, Highbridge, Newcastle. 
PRINTERS, STATIONERS, BOOKBINDERS, MACHINE RULERS, ACCOUNT-BOOK 
MANUFACTURERS, LITHOGRAPHERS, ENGRAVERS, &c. 
The above firm have special facilities for the execution of all orders in Bookwork, Pamphlets, Catalogues, and all kinds of ‘Commercial Printing 
JOHN HARDMAN, Manacer. 
——" =— ne 
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UMBRELLAS RE-COVERED IN ONE HOUR, 


AT J. ARMFIELD’'S, 14, PICCADILLY. 


THE “ECONOMIC” RESTAURANT, 7, HILTON STREET, . OLDHAM STREET fs 


Elegant Breakfast, Luncheon, Dining, and Tea Saloons. Pure Scotch Pastry and Confectionery. Delicious Tea, Coffee, and Cocoaine. 
























= . 
2 *18 
44" ss, 
aoe ’ 
z 25| DEARDEN’S ANNUAL SALE | 
° y= 
2¢|| SHIRTS, HOSIERY, &c., | 
29 | 
3. 0|| Now TAKING PLACE. 
3 6|| __126,, LONDON ROAD. __ | 
44 | a naam 
S ell 
tes| . LEWIS & CO., 
= =) 
a 2 ll Paper Hangings 
a. } 
a ic Manufacturers, 
-2 ’ 
276 | PAINTS Wholesale and Retail, 
al 1 > 
& ¥£|| covours: 60, SWAN STREET, | 
3 ES VARNISHES, coechda'e Road ont| 
‘a 2 & | PAINTERS’ BRUSHES opposite Smitaflelal 
20 < } athe ane ’ Marke, r 
: saa ine MANCHESTER. 
zz | PAINTERS’ SUNDRIES. 
3 Em] — 
43 60, SWAN STREET, 
8 be | Three doors from Rochdale Iload, anc 
t 3 opposte Smithfeid Market, ‘ 
% + MANCHESTER. 4 
<5 | Paper Hangings from 2). per 12 yards. 
2 » | The Trade most liberally dealt with. ° 
a3 ‘ Price 6d., by Post 7d. 
o> Sl) EACONSFIELD: A Mock-heroic | 
7 ” B POEM AND POLITICAL SATIRE. 
2 | Abel Heywood and Son, 4, Catherine Street, London, 
vi C) £ W.C., and 56 and 58, Oldham Street, Manchester. 
| yA ad 
< \WUMIGRATION.—Hom ES IN 
ba ad | WESTBERN TEXAS, United States. GOOD FARM 
3 Q | and GRASS LANDS. Great Inducements offered to all 
| classes of Emigrants. Farms for Rent at 8s. per acre, 
a | and a Freehold Title given at the end of five years. Mild 


| and healthy climate, Maps and Pamphlets free. 

| Agent for the “Guion Line” of United States Mail 

| Steamers, for New York, Boston. and Philadelphia, twice 
a week. Passengers forwarded to all parts of the world 
at low rates. Address or cali,—Mr. E. G. KENDALL, 

| 107, MARKET STREET, MANCHESTER. 


| GOOD HEALTH FOR ALL!!! 
J AMES’S LIFE PILLS. 
e 


This great Household Medicine ranks amongst the 
leading necessaries of life. 

These famous Pills purify the Blood, and act most 

powerfully, yet soothingly, on the 
LIVER, STOMACH, KIDNEYS, 
and BOWELS, giving tone, energy, and vigour to these 
great Main Springs of Life. They are confidently 
recommended as a never failing remedy in all cases 
where the constitution, from whatever cause, has 
become impaired or weakened. They are wonderfully 
efficacious in all ailments incidental to Females of all | 
ages; and asa GENERAL FAMILY MEDICINE, 
nsay passed 
AFC GDSAEPASJAMES'S LIFE PILLS 
Remove Freckles and Pimples, and are unequalled 
for Beautifying and Refreshing the Skin. They never 
{ail to restore youthful colour and impart new life. 
ls. ijd. a Box, at all Chemists. 
WHOLESALE: 
J. E. TOMLINSON & Co., 10, Shudehill. 


| a A . sony ni] ‘ La Al .d 
ATREILLE’S EXCELSIOR LOTION, 

so universally acknowledged as the only producer 
of whiskers aud moustachios and eurer of baldness, 
Price 2s. 6d. per bottle. Can be had of any chemist, 
through any of the wholesale London houses, or direct 
{rom the proprietor, Mr. John Larrei.ie, Hair Cultiva- 
| yay, Walworth, Surrey, on remittin Post-office Order or 
Stamps. Be careful to ask for Latreille’s Excelsior 
Lotion, and refuse anything else that may be offered, as 
the enormous 6neeegs, extending over 20 years, has led 


4° many useless imitations, Which can only disappoint, 
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THE orry JACKDAW. 


THE NUBIAN 


LIQUID WATERPROOF 


BLACKING 


Produces, Without Brushing, 


A PERMANENT POLISH, 


Which, through Mud, Rain, or 
now, 
WILL LAST A WEEK. 
SOLD BY ALL RETAILERS EVERYWHERE. 
WHOLESALE ONLY AT 


1, WORSHIP STREET, LONOON, E.C. 








BRANDY. 


A very general impression prevails among the 
people of this country that Brandy is distilled by 
the merchants abroad who ship it to this country 
and whose names have in the popular mind be- 
come synonymous with the words “ Cognac 
Brandy.” 

A very short explanation will show how totally 
without foundation this impression is. Brand 
is really made by the numerous large and small 
proprietors of vineyards around Cognac, in the 
Charente Inferieure, who in the first instance 
make their grapes into wine, and, as soon as the 
fermentation has ceased, set to work and distil 
the wine, the spirit from which is the fine Brandy 
of Commerce. Immediately after the distillation 
is completed, the Brandy is purchased in large 
quantities by the Cognac merchants, who ship 
it to the various markets for which they have 
orders. The farmerstake their Brandy to market 
just as farmers herve do their corn, and, asa rule, 
vie with each other in their endeavours to get a 
name for quality; and each acts on his judgment 
in selling, some selling at once, some preferring 
to hold over and sell it when old, and some doing 
both. A great quantity of each year’s produce is 
purchased in this country and brought over at 
once, and kept in bond till such time as it is 
wanted for use. It isamistakethe public make 
to suppose that because Brandy is bottled in 
France, and bears this name or that, it is there- 
fore better or older than what respectable 
merchants sell in England. That which comes 
in bottle is precisely the same quality of Brandy 
as that which comes in cask, and, as a rule, it is 
sent younger and costs more—owing to expenses 
in putting up, extra freight, and the astuteness 
of shippers a road in taking advantage of preju- 
dice to charge additional for that they put in 
cases—than what regular merchants in England 
put up themselves, as they keep it in bond, in 
cask, till rally matured. We advise the public 
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M IDLAN D RAI AILWAST 
OXFORD & CAMBRIDGE BOAT RAGE) 


On Saturday, April 8th, 1879, 
A CHEAP EXCURSION TRAIN TO 


nOWN DON 


(ST. PANCRAS STATION), 


FOR ONE OR THREE DAYS, 
¥'sRdute 


By the Midland Railway Com through 
Peak of Derbyshire, will run as under:— G 

Manchester (London Road), 12-10 a.m.; Guide 
12-25 a.m.; Hyde, 12-30 a.m.; We 
Marple, 12-42 a.m.; arriving at St. Paberas abs 
6-40 am. 

Returaing from St. Pancras at 11-0 p.m., and Kentig 
Town at 11-5 p.m. on SATURDAY, April bth, or MOM. 
DAY, April 7th. 

Children under Three years of age, Free; above Thre 
and under Twelve, Half Fares. The tickets “s 
transferable, and will be available for returning 
trains only. Luggage must be conveyed 
Passengers’ own care, as the Company will not . 
responsible. 

Ten Minutes will be allowed at Trent Station ig 
refreshments —_ in in going one returning. 


PORT, General M 
_Derby, March ‘1870. ee 
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LANCASHIRE & YORKSHIRE RAILWAY, 
PONTEFRACT SPRING RACES 
QS, THURSDAY and FRIDAY, Apri 


8 and 4, EXCURSION TRAINS wil be mm to 
PONTEFRACT and back from Manchester, — 
—, Middleton, Oldham, Bolton, Bury, Hi 

Rochdale, Todmorden, &c. See Bills for particulars 
WM. THORLEY, Chief Traffic Manager. 


RUPTURES. 
EXHIBITION PRIZE MEDAS;, 1862, 


Was awarded to 
R. WESTBURY, 
Inventor and Sole Maker of the 
IMPERCEPTIBLE CURATIVE Russ. | 


Deformity Instruments, Artificial Limbs, Crutches, |} 
Elastic Stockings, Ladies’ Supporting Belts, &. jf} I 
ac, OLD MILLGATE. | 


NOW READY, 


POEMS & LANCASHIRE Sones | 
By EDWIN WAUGH. 


Large Pogers Edition, bound half marente, Price 16s. 
mall Edition, bound in cloth, 6s. 
This Eaition covtains the whole“of the Poems 














to place no confidence whatever on the MERE 
PUTTING UP OF THE ARTICLE IN BOTTLE in 
France, but to BUY VALUE and NOT NAME. 
We can give the very Finest 


OLD COGNAC BRANDY 
At 54s. per Dazen, 


And confidently ask ovmparison with case 
BRANDY of any shipper at 60s. to 80s. per dozen. 
Cases and Bottles included. 


JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, 


WINE MERCHANTS, 
26, MARKET STREET, 
MANCHESTER. 


Liverpool: 9, Lord Street. 
Birmingham: 28, High Street. 


and Songs written by Mr. Waugh, and is elegantly |} 

printed on fine at the Chiswick Press, London. || 

ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, Manchester and 
ndon; and all Booksellers, 























PRICE 24., POST FREE 94d. 
BSTRACT of the Weights alt 


Measures Act, containing an ret pore 
and an epitome of the principal secti and 
and a table of sections. 
“The Act revolutionises so many matters ia 
with trade, that this handy and cheap Abstract will bel} 
heartily welcomed.”— Wigan Observer. 
ABEL Heywoop AnD Sox, 56 and 58, Oldham street, | 


Manches er, and 4, Catherine Street, Strand, London, 
and all Booksellers. | 


PRICE TWOPENCE. 


B-O’TH’-YATE AND THE LORD |} 


MAYOR OF LONDON AT BLACKPOOL. 35) | 
AB Hissec. 

AsEL Hxeyrwoop & Son, 56 and 58, Oldham Streeh, jj 
Manchester ; 4, Catherine a Geant, London. 


Printed for the Peepetetora Jonn ‘Hanpuax at 11,)) 
Balloon Street, and Sard "Sereet, 


ed at 651, § 
Manchester. — March 28¢ : STiscanaes 
WHOLESALE AGENTS : John peer W. H. Sani | 

















and Sons, and G. Renshaw. Lonpon: Abel Heywood 
and Son, 4, Catherine Street, Strand, W.C. | 

















